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TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 



Ahora hiettf Uxo el CurOf traedme^ tenor huUpedf agueioi 
libros^ que lot quiero ver» Que me place^ retpondib elf y en* 
irando^ en tu apotentOf tac& dU una maletilla rHefa eerrada 
eon una cadenilUt y ahrUnMOf kaUb en eUu tret mfrot grandee 
y unc^ papelee de muy kuena letra etcritoe de mano^—Dos 
QuizoTB, Parte L Capitulo Si. 

It 18 mighty well, said the pHest ; pray, landlord, ,briog me 
those bookS) for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
befirt. answered the host : and* g^ipg IQ his chamber, he 
brou^t out a little old doke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three huge volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character,— Jarvis's 
Tramlatunh 
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Uwt, Land o* Cakes and brither Scot*, 
Fraa Maidenkirk to Jonnjr Oroati% 
If there's a hole in a' your coatSj 

I rede ye tent it, 
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An* faith he'll prent it. 
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OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER L 

Prdimmaty. 

Wby seeks he with unwearied toil 
Through death's dim walks to urge his way ; 

Redaim his long-asserted spo3» 
And lead oblivion into day ? 

Lakohorke. 

** Most readers/' says the Manuscript of 
Mr Pattieson, *^ must have witnessed with 
delight the joyous burst which attends 
the dismissing of a village-school on a fine 
summer evening. The buoyant spirit of 
childhood, repressed with ^ much diffi* 
culty during the tedious hours of disci 
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pline^ may then be seen, to explode, as it 
were, in shout, and song, and frolic, as 
the little urchins join in groups on their 
play-ground, and arrange their matches of 
sport for the evening. But there is one 
individual who partakes of the relief af- 
forded by the moment of dismission, whose 
feelings are not so obvious to th6 eye of 
the spectator, or so apt to receive hie; sym- 
pathy. I mean the teachier himself, who, 
stunned with the hum, and suffocated with 
the closeness of his school-room, has spent 
the whole day (himself against a host) in . 
controuling petulance, exciting indiffe- 
rence to action, striving to enlighten stu- 
pidity, and labouring to soften obstinacy; 
and whose veiy powers of intellect have 
been confounded by hearing the same dull 
lesson repeated a hundred times by rote, 
and only varied by the various blanders of 
the reciters. Even the flowers of classic 
genius, with which his solitary fancy is 
most gratified| have been rendered de« 
graded, in his imagination, by their con* 
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nection with tears, with errors, and with 
punishment ; so that the £cIogttes of Vir* 
gil and Odes of Horace are each insepan^ 
hly allied in association with the sullen 
figure and monotonous recitation of some 
blubbering school*boy. If to these men- 
tal distresses are added a delicate frame 
of body, and a mind ambitious of some 
higher distinction than that of being the 
tyrant of childhood^ the reader may have 
some slight conception of the relief which 
a solitary walk^ in the cool of a fine sum- 
mer evening, affords to the head which 
has ached, and the nerves which have 
been shattered^ for so many hours, in ply- 
ing the irksome task of public instruc* 
tion. 

*^ To me these evening strolls have been 
the happiest hours of an unhappy life ; 
and if any gentle reader shall hereafter 
find pleasure in perusing these lucubra- 
tions, I am not unwilling be should know, 
that the plan of them has been usually 
traced in those moments, when relief from 
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toil and clamour, combiined with the quiet 
»cenery around me^ has disposed my mind 
to the. task of compositioiu 

^* My chief haunt in these hours of 
golden leisure, is the banks of the small 
stream, which, winding through a ^ lone 
vale of green bracken,' passes in front of 
the village school*house of Gandercleucb.r 
JFor the first quarter of a mile, perhaps, I 
may be disturbed from my meditations, in 
order to return the scrape, or doffed bon« 
net, of such stragglers among my pupils 
as fish for trouts or minnows in the little 
4brook, or seek rushes and wild-flowers 
by its margin* But, beyond the space 
I have mentioited, the juvenile anglers 
do not, after sun^set, voluntarily extend 
their excursions. The cause is, that far* 
ther up the narrow valley, and in a recess 
which seems scooped out of the side of 
the steep heathy bank, there is a deserted 
burial-ground which the little cowards are 
fearful of approaching in the twilight 
To me, however, the place has an ioex- 
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pressible cbarni. It has been long the fa- 
vourite termination of my walks, and, if 
my kind patron forgets not his promise^ 
will (and probably at no very distant day) 
be my final resting-place after my mortal 
' pilgrimage.* 

. ^^ It is a spot which possesses all the so* 
lemnity of feeling attached to a burial- 
groundf. without exciting those of a more 
unpleasing de$cription. Having been very 
little used for. many years,' the few hil- 
}ocl(s which rise 4bpve the level plain are 
povered with the same short velvet turf. 
Jhf$ : monuments, of which there are not 
^bove seven or (jight^ are half sunk in the 



« Note by Mr Jedidtah Cleishbotham.^That I kept 
py pl>£b^ ^ this mebino^ly matter with my deceased 
and lamented friend^ appeareth from a handsome head- 
stone, erected at my proper charges in this spot, bear- 
ing the name and calling of Peter Pattiesbn, with the 
date of his nativity and sepulture, with a testimony of 
his merits^ attested by myself} as his superior and pa- 
tron««<-J«. C* 
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I 

ground and overgrown with moss. Ni) 
newly*erected tomb disturbs the sober se« 
renity of our reflections by reminding us 
of recent o^lamity, and no rank-springing 
grass forces upon our imagination the n* 
collection, that it owes its dark luxuriance 
to the foul and festering remnants of 
mortality which ferment beneath. The 
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the 
hare^bell which hangs over it, derive their 
pure nourishment from the dew of Hea* 
veib and their growth impresses us with 
no degrading pr disgusting recollections* 
Death has indeed been here, and its traces 
are before us ; but they are softened and 
deprived of their horror by our distance 
from the period when they have been first 
impressed. Those who sleep beneath are 
only connected with us by the reflection 
that they have once been what we now 
are, and that, as their reliques are now 
identified with their mother earth, ours 
shall, at some future period, undergo the 
same transformation. 
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^' Yet, although the moss has been coU 
lected on the most modern of these bum- 
ble tombs duf ing four generations of man* 
kind, the memory of some of those who 
sleep beneath them is still held in reve- 
rend remembrance^ It is true, that, upon 
the largest, and, to an antiquary, the most 
interesting monument of the groups which 
bears the effigies of a doughty knight in 
bis hood of mail, with his shield hanging 
on his breast, the armorial bearings are 
defaced by time, and a few worn-out letters 
may be read at the pleasure of the decy* 
phereir, 2>w. Jofidn - - - rfe Hamel, - - - or 
Johan - - - de Lamel — And it is also true, 
that of another tomb richly sculptured with 
an ornamented cross, mitre^ and pastoral 
staff, tradition only can aver, that a certain 
nameless Bishop lies interred there. But 
upon other two stones which lie beside, 
may still be read in rude prose> and ruder 
rhyme, the history of those who lie beneath 
them. They belongt we are assured by 
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the epitaph, to thf clasa of persecuted 
Presbyterians who afibrde^ a melancholy 
subject for history in the times of Charles 
II. and his successor.* In returning from 
^e battle of Feotland Hills, a party of 
i^e insttngents bad bei^ji attacked in this 
glen by a small detachoient of the King'* 
troops, and tbtee or four either killed in 
the skirmish, or shot after being made 
prisoners, as rebels taken with arms in 
their hands^ The peasantry continue to 
attach to the tombs of those victims of 
prelacy an lionour which they do not ri^n-^ 
der to more splendid mausoleums ; and^ 
when they point them out to their sons» 
and narrate the fate of the sufferers, usual- 
ly conclude, by exhoHiog them to be 
ready, should times call for it, tp resist ta 



* James, Seventh King' of SeoAmd of that name^ 
and Second accordiog to the nwoentioQ of the Kiogs^ 
of Englapii!--^, Ct 
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the death in the cause of civil and religf'^ 
cus liberty, like their brave fore&tiie«L 

'^ Although I am far from venerating the 
peculiar tenets asserted by' those who call 
themselves the followers of those men^and 
whose intolerance. and narrowrmtnded bir 
gotry are at least as conispicuous as their 
devotional zeal, yet it is without deprecii^ 
ftjting the. memory of those sufFererSi nsany 
of whom united the i>odepeniknt sentt^ 
menta of a Hampden with thie sufiering 
Kal df an Hooper or Latimer. On the 
othei' hand it would be unjust to forget, 
that many even of those who had beeu 
most active in crushing what they conii 
eeived the rebellioua. and seditious spirit 
of those ttnhap|>y wanderers, displayed,, 
when called upon themselves to suffer for 
their political and religious opinions, the 
same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured, 
in their cas^ with chivalrous loyalty, as m 
the former with republican eathusiasm. 
It lias often been remarked of the Scottish, 
character, that the stubbornness with. 

4 
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^bich. it is moulded shews most to ad van. 
tage iu adversity, when it seems akin to 
the native sycamore of their hills, which 
scorns to be biassed in its mode of growth 
even by the influence of the prevailing 
windy but, shooting its branches with 
^ual boldness in every direction, shews 
no weather-side to the storm, and may be 
broken, but can never be bended. It must 
be understood that I speak of my country- 
men as they fall under my own observa- 
tion; When in foreign countries, I have 
been informed that they are more docile. 
JBut it is time to return from this digres- 
«ion. 

- . ** One summer evenings as in a stroU, 
such as I have described, I approached this 
deserted mansion of the dead, I was some- 
wbat surprised to hear sounds distinct from 
those which usually sooth its solitude,, the 
gientle chiding, namely, of the brook, and 
the sighing of the wind in the boughs^ of 
thiree gigantic ash trees, which mark the 
cemetery. The cHnk of a hammer was* 

11 > 
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upon this occasioB, distinctl]r4ii&rd, and 
I entertained some alarm that a march-* 
dike^ long meditated by the two* proprie- 
tors whose estates were divided by^ my 
fayourite brook, was about to be drawn 
up the glen, in order to substitute its rec* 
tilinear deformity for the graceful wind- 
ing of the natural boundary.* As I ap« 
pfoached I was agreeably undeceived. An 
old man was seated upon the monument of 
the slaughtered presbyterians, and busily 
employed in deepening^ with his chisel, the 



* I deem it fining that the reader should he apprised^ 
that this limitary boundary between the conterminous 
heritable property of hishonolir the Laird of Ganders- 
de&ch, and his 'honour thie Laird of Gusedub, was to 
have been in fashion an a^€r, or rather tnuna of unce* 
mented granite, cdled, by the vulgar, a dry^ttane-dikef 
surmounted, or coped, cespUe viridit i. e. with a sod- 
turf. Truly their honours fdl into discord concerning 
two roods of marshy ground, near the cove called the 
Bedralfs Beild f . and the controversy, having some yean 
by-gone been reipoved from before the judges of the 
land,, (with whom it abode long,) even unto the Great 
City of London and the Assembly of the Nobles there- 
in, is, as I may 8ay> adhucm pendente^<-^J» C* 
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letters of the inseription, which^ annpua* 
cing, in scriptural language, lh6 promife^ 
blessiiigs of futurity to be the lot; of the 
slaiDi anatheoaatized the m9r4ereirjS with 
corresponding violence. A blue bonnet 
of unusual dimensions covered the grey 
hairs of the pious werknian^ His dress^ 
was a large old«fashioiied coat, of the 
coarse cloth called h^ddm-greyt usuaU^ 
worn by the elder peasants^ with waistcoat 
and breeches of the same ; and the whole 
suit} though still in decent repair^ had oh- * 
viously seen a train of long service. Strong 
clouted shoes, studded with hob-nails, and 
gramoches^ or leggins^ made of thick black 
cloth, completed his equipment* Beside 
him, fed among the graves, a poney, the 
companion of his journey, whose extreme 
whiteness, as well as its projecting bones 
and hollow eyes> indicated its antiquity^ 
It was harnessed in the most simple maa^ 
ner, with a pair of branks^ and hair tether^, 
or haltefr, and a sunk, or cushion of straw, 
instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas 
pouch hupg around the neck of the ani^ 
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oial, for tlie purpose, probably, of contain* 
log the rtder'^ tools, and any thing else he 
night have oopasion to carry with him. 
iM^tboiigh I had never seen the old man be* 
fore, yet, fron the singularity of his em- 
ployment, and the style of his equipage, I 
hid no difficulty in recognising a rieligious 
itkierant whom I bad often beard talked 
of, and who was known in various parts of 
Scotland by the titb of Old Mortality. 
. /^ Wliere this man was born, or what waa 
his real name, I have never been able to 
learn, nor are the motives which made him. 
deser thiahome^and adopt the erratic mode 
of lifis which he pursued, known to me ex/« 
cept veiy generally. According to the be* 
lief of inost people, he was a native of 
either the county of Dumfries or Grallo- 
way» and lineally descended from some of 
those champions of the Covenant whose 
deeds and sufferings were his favourite 
theme« He is said to have held, at one pe- 
liod of bis life, a Miall moorland farm; 
bttt^ whether from pecuniary leases, or do- 
mestic misfortune^ he had long renounced 



16 TALBS OF UY t^NDLOBD. 

that and every other gainful calling. In 
the language of Scripture/ he left his 
house, his home, and his kindred, and wan- 
dered about until the day of his deaths a 
period, it is said, of nearly thirty years. 

*^ During this long pilgprimage^ the piou^ 
enthusiast regulated his circuit so as ^nu* 
ally to visit the graves of the unfortunate 
Covenanters who suffered by the sword> or 
by the executioner^ during the reigns of 
the two last monafchs of the Stuart line. 
These are most numerous in the western 
districts of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries ; 
but they are also to be found in other 
parts of Scotland, wherever the fugitives 
had fought, or fallen, or suffered by mili* 
tary or civil execution.. Their tombs are 
often apart from all human babitatioui in 
the remote moors and wilds to which the 
wanderers had fled for concealment. But 
wherever they existed^ Old Mortality was 
sure to visit them when his annual round 
brought them within his reach. In the 
most lonely recesses of: the mountains, the 
moor-fowl shooter has been often surpri- 



8ed to find hiiti busied in cleaning the most 
from the grey atones, renewing with his 
chisel the half^defaced inscriptionsi and 
repairing the emblems of death with which 
these simple monuments are usually adorn* 
ed. Motives of the most sincere, though 
^stnciful devotion, induced the old man to 
dedicate so many years of existence to 
perform this tribute^ to the memory of the 
deceased warriors of the church* He con« 
sidered himself as fulfiHing a sacred duty, 
while renewing to the eyes of posterity the 
decaying emblems of the zeal and suffer- 
ings of their forefathers^ and thereby trim* 
ming, as it were, the beacon-light which 
was to warn future g^ieiations to defend 
their religion even unto blood. 

^' In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim 
never seemed to need, or was known to 
accept, peeuniary assistance. It is true 
his wants were very few, for wherever he 
went, he found ready quarters in the house 
of some Gameronian of his own sect, or of 
some other retigious person. The lnospita- 
lity which was reverentially paid to him he 
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always ackaowledged, by repairipg tbe 
gntvestone^ (if there existed any) belongs 
jng to th^ family or ancestors of hh host* 
As the wanderer, was usually to be seen 
.beqt on this pious task within the pre* 
cincts of some country churcb-yardy. or.re* 
clined on the solitary tombstone among the 
heathy disturbing tbe plover and the black* 
cock with the. clink of his chisel and mal* 
46t» with his old white.poney grazing by liis 
.side^ he acquiredi from his converse among 
the deadi the popular, appellation of Old 
Mortality. 

*^ The jcharacter of sudi a jslslvl could have 
in it little connection even with innocent 
.gaiety. Yet, among those of his own re- 
ligious persuasion^ be is reported to havje 
been chearful. , Tbe descendants of perse* 
cutors/or those whom he supposed guiijy 
.of entertaining sifliiiar tenets^ apd. the 
acoffers at religion by whom he was some- 
times assailed^ he usually termed the 
generation of vipers. Conversing with 
others, he was grave and sententiouSi not 
without a cast of severity* But he is said 
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never to liav.e been observed to give way 
to violent passion,, excepting upon one oc* 
casion, when a mischievous trnant-boy de- 
faced with a stone- the nose of a cherub*s 
face which the old man was engaged in re- 
touching. I am in general a sparer of the 
rodi notwithstiandiog the maxim of Solo* 
mon, for which school-boys have litt4e 
jeason to thank his' memory ; but cm this 
occasion I deemed it proper to shew that 
I did not lute the child* But I must re^ 
turn to the circumstances attending my 
first interview with this interesting enthu* 
siast. 

^^In accosting Old Mortality, I did not 
fail to pay respect to his years alid his 
principles, beginning my address by a re* 
spectfdl apology for interrupting his la- 
bours. The old man intermitted the ope» 
ration of the chisel, took off his spectacles 
and wiped them, then replacing them on his 
nose, acknowledged my courtesy by a suit- 
able return. Encouraged by his affability, 
I intruded upon him some questions con* 
ceming the sufferers upon whose monu« 
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ment he was now employed* To talk of 
the exploits of the Covenanters was the 
delight, as to repair their monuments was 
the business, of his life* He was profuse 
in the communication of all the minute in-* 
formation which he bad collected concern- 
ing them, their wars, and their wander^ 
ings. One would almost have supposed 
he must have been their contemporary, 
and have actually beheld the passages 
which he related, sa much had he identi- 
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs, 
and so much had his narratives the circum* 
stantiality of an eye-witness. 

^^ ' We/ he said, in a tone of exultation, 
^are the only, true whigs. Carnal me|i 
have assumed that triumphant appellation^ 
following him whose kingdom is of this 
world. Which of them would sit six hours 
on a wet hill side ta hear a godly sermon ? 
I trow an hour o't wad staw them. They 
are ne'er a hair better than them that 
shame na to tak upon themsels the perse- 
cuting name of blude-thirsty torie$. Self- 
seekers all of them^ strivers after wealthir 
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power, and worldly ambition^ ind forget* 
ten alike of what has been! dreeU and done 
by the mighty men who stood in the gap 
in the great day of -wrath. Nae \^6nder 
they dread the accomplishment of what 
was spoken by the mouth of the worthy 
Mr Peden, (that precious servant of the 
Lord, none of whose words fell to the 
ground) that the French monzies* sail rise 
as fast in the glens of Ay r^ and the Kenns 
of Galloway, as ever the Highlandmen 
did in 1€77« And now they are gripping 
to the bow aild to the spear, when they 
suld be mourning for a sinfu' land and a 
broken covenant' 

: ^' Soothing the old man by letting his pe- 
culiar opinions pass without contradiction, 
and anxious to prolong conversation with 
so singular a character, I prevailed upon 
him to accept that hospitality which Mr 
Cleishbotham is always willing to extend 

* Probably montteurs. It would seem this was spoken 
during the apprehensions of invasion from FranoOb— 
PublUkers^ 
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to those who need it. Iii our way to the 
schoohnaster's house, we called at the 
Wallace Inn, where I was pretty certain I 
should find my patron about that hour of 
the evening. After a courteous inter* 
change of civilities, Old Mortality was, 
with difficulty, prevailed upon to join his 
host in a single glass of liqucn*, and that on 
conditioi^ that he should be permitted to 
name the pledge, which he prefaced with 
a grace of about five minutes^ and then, 
whh bonnet doffed and eyes uplifted^ 
drank to the memory of those heroes of 
th^ Kirk who had first uplifted her banner 
upon the mountains. As no persuasion 
could prevail on him to extend his convi- 
viality to a second cup, my patron accom. 
panied him home, and acconimodated him 
in the prophet's chamber, as it is his plea* 
sure to call the closet which holds a spare 
bed, and which is frequently a place of re- 
treat for the poor traveller.* 

' ^mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm^mJmmm^mitmmmm 

^. He might have added, and for the rich also, since^ 
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"The Bfextday I took leaire of Old Mor- 
tality, who sci^ned affected by the unusual 
atteutioB with which I had cultivated hia 
acqiuintanj:e and Itsteued to his conver*< 
sation. After he had mounted, not with* 
out diificitfhy, the old white poney, he 
took me by the hand and said, ^ The bless« 
ing of our Master be with you^ young 
man. My hours are like the ears of the 
latter harvest, and your days iare yet in the 
spiing; and yet you may be gathered into 
the garner of mortality before me, for the 
sackle of death cuts down the green as ofb 
as the ripe, and there is a colour in your 



I laud my stars, the great of the earth have also taken 
harbourage in my poor domicile. And, during the ser- 
vice of my hand»maiden, Dorothy, who was buxom and 
coniely of aspect, bis Honour the Laird of Smaekawa» 
m fais peregrinations to and from fko metropolis, wal 
wont to prefer my prophet's chamber even to the sand- 
ed chamber of dais in the Wallace Inn, and to bestow 
a mutchkin, as he would jocosely say, to obtain the 
freedom of the house, but in reality to assure himself of 
my 'company during the e?eiilng.-«J. C. 
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cheek, that, like the bud of the rose, ser- 
veth oft to hide the worm of corruption. 
Wherefore labour as one who knoweth 
not when his master calleth; And if it be 
my lot to return to this village after ye 
are gane hame to your ain place, these 
auld withered hands will frame a stane of 
menioriali that your name may not perish 
from among the people.* 

'a thanked Old Mortality for his kind 
intentions in my behalf, and heaved a 
sigh, not, I think, ^of regret so much as of 
xesignation, to think of the chance that I 
might soon require his good ofRcea. Bat 
though, in all human probability, he did 
not err in supposing, that my span of life . 
may be abridged in youth, he had over- 
estimated the period of his own pilgrim? 
age on earth. It is now some years since 
he has been missed in all his usual haunt^ 
while moss, lichen, and deer^hair, are fast 
covering those stones to cleanse which had 
been the business of his life. About the 
beginning of this century he closed his 
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mof tal toils, being fooind cm the highway 
near Lockerby, in Dumfries-sbire, exhaust- 
ed and just expiring. The old white poney, 
the compamian of all hi& wanderings^ was 
frtandinif by the ^e of his dying master* 
There was fouod ahont his pei^on a sum. 
of money -sufficicat for hi^ decent inter* 
mentf which series tashew that bis death 
was m no ways baistened by vtoleoee or 
by wairt The cvmmon people still re- 
gard hss xneittOTy with great resfpect ; and 
many are of opinion^ that the stones 
which he repaired will: not again i equire' 
the assistaiiGe of the chisel. They ei^en 
assert, that on the tombs where the. mao« 
ne r of the mariy rs' murder is riscordedi 
their names have rentained indcHbly kgi« 
ble since tlie death of Old MMtality, while 
those of the persecutors^ sculptured on the 
ssme monumen^ts^ have been.eAiii'ely de- 
faced. It is hardly necessary to say that 
this is a fond imagination, and that> smee 
the time of the pious piilgrimi the monu' 
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inents which were the objects pf his care 
are hastenin]^, like all earthly memorials^ 
into ruin or decay. 

'^ My readers will of course understand, 
that, in embodying into one compressed 
narrative many of the anecdotes which I 
had the advantage of deriving fr^m Old 
Mortality, I have been far from adopting 
either his style, his opinions, or even his 
facts> so far as they appear to hare been 
distorted by party prejudice. I have en* 
deavoured to correct or verify them from 
the igost authentic sources of tradition, 
afforded by the representatives of either 
party. 

** On the part of the presbyterians, I have 
consulted such moorland farmers from llie 
western districts, as, by the kindness of 
their landlords^ or otherwise, have been 
able, dui'ing the late general change of 
property, to retain possession of the 
grazings on which their grandsires fed 
their flocks and herds^ I miist own^ thati 
of late days, I have found this a limited 
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source of information. I ^ave, therefore^ 
called in the supplementary aid of those 
modest itinerants, whom the scrupulous 
civility of our ancestors denomitaated tra- 
velling-merchantSy and whom, of late, ac* 
commodating ourselves in this as in more 
material particulars to the feelings and 
sentiments of our more wealthy neigh- 
bours, we have learned to call packmcDf 
or pedlars. To country weavers travelling 
in hopes to get rid of their winter web^ 
but more espepially to tailors^ who^ from 
their sedentary profession, and the neces- 
sity, in our country, of exercising it by 
temporary residence in the families by 
whom they arre employed, may be consi- 
dered as possessing a complete register of 
rural traditions, I have been indebted for 
many illustrations of the narratives of Old 
Mortality, much in the taste and spirit of 
the original. 

^^ I had more difficulty in finding mate* 
rials for correcting the tone of partiality 
which evidently pervaded these stars of 
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traditional learning, in order that I might 
be enabled to present an unbiassed picture 
of the nMumeTs of that unhappy period, 
and^ at the same time, to do justice to the 
merits of both parties. But I have been 
enabled to qualify the narratives of Old 
Mortality and his Caniesonian friends, by 
the reports o( more than one descendant 
df ancient and honourable families, who, 
themselves decayed into the humble vale 
of life, yet look .proudly back on the pe-* 
riod when their ancestors fought and fell 
in behalf of the exiled house of Stuart. I 
may even boaat right reverend authority 
om the same score; for more than one non- 
juring bishop, whose authority and in- 
come was upon as apostolical a scale as the 
greatest abominator of Episcopacy could 
well desirCj have deigned, while partaking 
of the humble cheer of the Wallace Inn, 
to furnish me with information corrective 
of the facts which I learned from others. 
There is also here and there a laird or 
two, who^ though they shrug their should* 



erS| profess uo great (^harne in their fa* 
thers having served in the persecutiog 
squadrons of Earlshall and Claverhouse. 
From the gamekeepers of these gentle* 
men, an office the most apt of any other 
to become hereditary in such famiiies» I 
have also contrived to collect much valua- 
ble information. 

" Upon the whole, I can hardly fear, 
that, at this time, in describing the opera- 
tion which their opposite principles produ* 
ced upon the good and bad men of both par- 
ties, I can be suspected of meaning insult 
or injustice to either. If recollection of 
former injuries, extra4oyalty, and con- 
tempt and hatred of their adversaries, pro- 
duced rigour and tyranny in the one 
party, it will hardly be denied, on the 
other hand, that, if the zeal for God's house 
did not eat up the conventiclers, it de. 
voured, at least, to imitate the phrase of 
Dryden,^no small portion of their loyalty, 
sober sense, and good breeding. We may 
safely hope, that the souls of the brave 
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and sincere on either side have long look- 
ed down with surprise and pity upon the 
ill-appreciated motives which caused their 
mutual hatred and hostility while in this 
valley of darkness, bloody and tears. Peace 
to their memory ! Let us think of them 
as the heroine of our only Scottish tragedy 
entreats her lord to think of her departed 
sire, 

^ O, rake not up the ashes of our fathers I 
Implacable resentment was their crime. 
And grievous has the expiation been*** 
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CHAPTER II. 

. . Summon an hundred horse by br^ of day 
To wait our pleasure at the castle gates. 

Douglas. 

Under the reign of the last Stuarts, 
there was an anxious wish on the part of 
government to counteracti by every means 
in their power, the strict or puritanical 
spirit which had been the chief charac- 
teristic of the republican government, and 
to revive those feudal institutions which 
united the' vassal to the liege.lord, and 
both to the crown. Frequent musters and 
assemblies of the people, both for military 
exercise and for sports and pastimes, were 
appointed by authority. The Interference, 
in the latter case, was impolitic, to say the 
least ; for, as usual upon such occasions, the 
consciences \^ich were at first only scru* 
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pulous, became confirmed in their opinion 
instead of giving way to the terrors of au- 
thority ; and the youth of both sexes^ to 
whom the pipe and tabof in England, or the 
bagpipe in Scotland, would have been in 
themselves an irresistible temp tatioUi were 
enabled to set them at defiance, from the 
proud consciousness that they were, at the 
same time, resisting an act of council. To 
compel men to dance and be mer)*y by au"- 
thority hgs rarely succeeded, even on board 
oCsUve-ships, where it was formerly some*- 
times attempted by way of inducitig the 
u retebed captives to agitata tbdir limbst 
and restore the circulatiMft, during the few 
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the 
fresh air upon deck. The rigour of the 
strict Calvinists increased in proportion 
to the wishes of the government that it 
should be relaxed. A Judaical observance 
of the Sabbath — a supercilious condemna- 
tion *of all manly pastimes and harmless 
recreations, as well as of the profane cus* 
torn of promiscuous dancins^ that is, of 
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men and women dancing together in the 
same party, (for I believe they admitted 
that the exercise might be inoffensivd if 
practised by the parties separately) — dis« 
tinguished those who professed a more 
than ordinary share of sanctity. They 
discouragedi as far as lay in their power, 
even the ancient wappen^schfiw^, w they 
were called^ when the feu^dal array of th^ 
county was caUed out, and each crown 
vassal was required to appear with such 
muster of men and armour as he waft 
bound to make by his fief, and that under 
high statutory penalties. The Covenanters 
were the more jealous of these asaem« 
blies, as the lord*lieutenants and sherifTji 
under whom they were held had in^truc* 
tions from the government to spare no 
pains which might render them agreeable 
to the young men who were thus*- sum- 
moned together, upon whom the military 
exercise of the morning, and the sports 
which usually closed the evening, might 
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naturally be supposed to have a seductive 
effect. 

The preachers and proselytes of the 
more rigid presbyterians laboured, there- 
fore, by caution, remonstrance, and autho- 
rity, to diminish the attendance upon these 
summonses, conscious that in doing so, they 
lessened not only the apparent, but the ac* 
tual strength of the government^ by im- 
peding the extension of that esprit de corps 
which soon unites young men who are in 
the habit of meeting together for manly 
sport, or military exercise. They, therefore, 
exerted themselves earnestly to prevent 
attendance upon these occasions by those 
who could find any possible excuse for ab« 
sence, and were especially severe upon 
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led 
to be spectators, or love of exercise to be 
partakers, of the array and the sports which 
took place* Such of the gentry ias ac* 
ceded to these doctrines were not always, 
however, in a situation to be ruled by them. 
The commands of the law were impera- 
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tive ; and the privy council^ who admini- 
stered the executive power in Scotland, 
were severe in enforcing the statutory pe> 
nalties against the crown vassals who did 
not appear at the periodical wappen-schaw. 
The landholders were compelled, therefore, 
to send their sions, tenants, and vassals to 
the rendezvous, to the number of horses, 
men, and spears, at which they were rated ; 
and it frequently happened, that, notwith- 
standing the strict charge of their elders 
to return as soon as the formal inspection 
was over, the young men-at-arms were 
unable to. resist the temptation of sharing 
in the sports which succeeded the muster^ 
or to avoid listening to the prayers read 
in the churches on these occasions, and 
tl^us, in the opinion of their repining pa- 
rents, meddling with the accursed thing 
which is an abomination in the sight of the 

Lord. 

The sheriff of the county of Lanark was 
holding the wappen-schaw of a wild dis* 
trict, called the Upper Ward of Clydcs* 
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dale, on a haugh, or level plain, near to a 
royal borough, the name of which is no 
w,ay essential to my story, upon the morn- 
ing of the 5th of May, 1679, when our nar- 
rative commences. When the musters had 
been made, and duly reported, the young 
men, as was'usuali' were to mix in various 
sports, of which the chief was to shoot at' 
the popinjay, an ancient game formerly 
practised with archery, and then with fire- 
arms. This was the figure of a bird, decked 
with party.coloured feathers^ so as to re* 
semble a popinjay, or parrot. It was sus- 
pended to a pole, and served for a mark, at 
which the competitors discharged their 
fusees and carabines in rotation, at the dis- 
tance of sixty or seventy paces. He whose 
ball brought down the mark, held the 
proud title of Captain of the Popinjay for ^' 
the remainder of the day, and was usually 
escorted in triumph to the most reputable 
change-house in the neighbourhood, where 
tlie evening was closed with conviviality,. 
conducted under his auspices. 
It will, of course, be jsupposed that the 
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ladies of the country assembled to witnesa 
this gallant strifei those excepted who 
held the stricter tenets of puritauism^ and 
would therefore have deemed it criminal 
to afford countenance to the profane gam* 
bols of the maligi^ants. Landaus, barou« 
che8> or tilburies, there vere none in thuse 
simple days. The lord«lieutenant of the 
county (a personage of ducal rank) alone 
pretended to the magnificence of a wheel- 
carriage, a Xhing covered with tarnished 
gilding and sculpture^ in shape like the 
vulgar picture of Koah's ark, dragged by 
eight loqg*<'tailed Flanders mares, bearing 
eight insides and six outsides. Tlie insides 
were their graces in person, two maids of 
honour, two children, a chaplain, stuffed 
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a 
projection at the door of the^ vehicle, and 
called, from its appearance, the booty and 
an equery to his Grace ensconced in the 
corresponding convenience on the oppo- 
site side. A coachman, and three postil- 
lions, who wore nbort swords, and tie- wigi 
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with three tails, had blunderbusses slung 
behind them, and pistols at their saddle- 
bow, conducted the equipage. On the 
foot-board, behind this moying mansion- 
house, stoodj or rather hung, in triple file, 
six lacquies, in rich liveries, armed up to 
the teeth. The rest of the gentry, men 
and women, old and young, were upon 
horseback, followed by their servants ; but 
the company, for the reasons already as* 
signed, was rather select than numerous* 

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle 
which we have attempted to describe, 
vindicating her title to precedence over 
the untitled gentry of the country, might 
be seen the sober palfrey of lady Mar 
garet Bellenden, bearing the erect and 
primitive form of Lady Margaret herself, 
decked in those widow's weeds which the 
good lady had never laid aside since the 
execution of her husband for his adhe- 
rence to Montrose. 

Her grand-daughter, and only earthly 
care, the fair-haired Edith, who was gene- 
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rally allowed to be the prettiest lass in the 
Upper Ward| appeared beside her aged re- 
lative like Spring placed close to Winter. 
Her black Spanish jennet, which she ma« 
naged with great grace^ her gay riding- 

Iff" 

dressi and )aced side-saddle, had been anxi- 
ously prepared to set her forth to the best 
advantage. But the clustering profusion 
of ringlets^ which^ escaping from under 
her cap, were only confined by a green 
ribband from wantoning over her shoul- 
ders ; her cast of features, soft and femi* 
nine, yet not without a certain expression 
of playful archness, which redeemed their 
sweetness from the charge of insipidity, 
sometimes brought against blondes and 
blue-eyed beauties, — these attracted more 
admiration from the western youth than 
either the splendour of her equipments or 
the figure of her palfrey. 

The attendance of these disthiguished 
ladies was rather inferior to their birth and 
fashion in these times, as it consisted only 
of two servants on horseback. The truth 



40 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

was, that the good old lady had been oblU 
ged to make all her domestic servants turn 
out to complete the quota which her ba- 
rony ought to furnish for the muster, and 
in which she would not for the universe 
have been found deficient* Th6 old stew^ 
ard, who, in steel cap and jack<*boots, led 
forth her array, had, as he saidy sweated 
blood and water in his efforts to overcome 
the scruples at>d evasions of the moorland 
farmers who ought to have furnished men^ 
horse, and Limess on these occasions* At 
last, their dispute came near to an open de- 
claration of hostilities, the incensed epis* 
copalian bestowing on the recusants the 
whole thunders of the commination, and 
receiving from them, in return, the denun*-- 
ciations of a Calvinistic excommunication. 
What was to be done r To punish the re- 
fractory tenants would have been easy 
enough. The privy council would readily 
have imposed fines, and sent a troop of 
horse to collect them. But this would 
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have been calling in the huntsman and 
bounds into the garden to kill the hare. 

^/ jlor,*' said Harrison to himself, " the 
carles have little eneugh gear at ony rate, 
and if I call in the red»coats to take away 
what little they have, how is my worship- 
fnl liady to get her rents paid at Candle^- 
mas> which is.but a difficult matter to bring 
round even in the best of times ?** 

So he armed the fowler, and falconer, 
the footman, and the ploughman, at the 
home farm, \vith an old drunken cavalier- 
ing butler, who had served with the late 
Sir Richard under Montrose, and stunned 
the family nightly with his exploits ^t Kil- 
syth and Tippermoor, and who was the only 
man in the party that had the smallest zeal 
for the work in hand. In this manner, 
and by recruiting one or two latitudinari- 
an poachers and black fishers, Mr Harrison 
completed the quotii of men which fell to 
the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as 
fife-rentrix of the barony of Tillietudlem 
and others. But when the steward, on the 
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morning of the eventful day, had muster- 
ed his troupe doree before the iron grate 
of the tower, the mother of Cuddie the 
ploughman appeared, loaded with the jack* 
boots, buff coat, and other accoutrements 
which had been issued forth for the ser- 
vice of the day, and laid them before the 
steward ; demurely assuring him, that 
whether it were the cholic, or a qualm of 
conscience, she couldna take upon her to 
decide, but sure it was, Cuddie had been 
in sair straits a' night, ^nd she couldna say 
he was muckle better tl)is morning. The 
finger of Heaven, she said, was in it, and 
her bairn should gang on nae sic errands. 
Fains, penalties, and threats of c^smission 
were denounced in vain : the mother was 
obstinate, and Cuddie, who underwent a 
domiciliary visitation for the purpose of 
verifying his state of body, could, or would^ 
answer only by deep groans. Mause^ 
who had been an ancient domestic in the 
family, was a sort of favourite with La« 
dy Margaret, and presumed accordingly. 
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Lady Margaret had herself set forth^ and 
her authority could not be appealed to* 
In this dilemma^ the good genius of the 
old butler suggested an experiment. 

'' He had seen mony a braw callant^ fat 
less than Goose Gibbie, fight brawly under 
Montrosef What for no take Goose Gib- 
bie?"' 

This was a half-witted lad, of very 
small stature, who had a kind of charge of 
the poultry under the old hen-wife; for 
in a Scottish family of that day there was 
a wonderful substitution of labour. This 
urchin being sent for from the stubble-field, 
was hastily muffled in the buff coat, and 
girded rather to than with the sword of a 
fulUgrown man, his little legs plunged in- 
to jack-boots, and a steel cap put upon his 
head, which seemed, from its size, as if 
they were going to extinguish him. Thus 
accoutred, he was hoisted, at his own ear- 
nest request, upon the tamest horse of the 
party; and prompted 'and supported by 
old GlidyiU the butlqr^ as his front file, he 
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passed muster tolerably enough ; the she- 
riff not caring to examine too closely the 
recruits of so urelWfFectftd a person as 
Lady Margaret Bellenden. 

To the above cause it was owing that 
the personal retinue of Lady Margaret> on 
this eventful day, amounted only to two 
lacqueys, with which diminished train she 
would, upon any other occasion, have been 
much ashamed to appear in public. But^ 
for the cause of royalty, she was ready at 
any time to havemade the most unreser* 
ved personal sacrifices. She had lost her 
husband and twd promising sons in the ci- 
vil wars of that unhappy period ; but she 
bad received her reward, for, upon his 
route through the west 6f Scotland to 
meet Cromwell in the unfortunate field of 
Worcester, Charle? the Second had actu- 
ally breakfasted in the Tower of Tillietud- 
lem, an incident which formed, from that 
moment, an important sera in the life of 
Lady Margaret, who seldom afterwards 
partook of that meal, either at home or 
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abroad, without detailing the whole cir- 
cumstances of the royal visits not forget- 
ting the sdutation which his msyesty coih 
ferred on each side of her face, though she 
sometimes omitted to notice that he be- 
stowed the same favour on two buxom seiv 
ving-wenches who appeared at her back^ 
elevated for the day ipto the capacity of 
waiting gentlewomen. 

These instances of royal favour were de- 
cisive ; and if Lady Margaret had not been 
a confirmed royalist already, from sense of 
li)gh birth> influence of educationi and ha* 
tied to the opposite party, through whom 
she had suffered such domestic calami ty, 
the having given a breakfast to majestyi 
and received the royal salute in return, 
were honours enough of themselves to 
unite her exclusively to the fortunes of 
the Stuarts« These were now, in all ap* 
pearance^ triumphant ; but Lady Marga. 
let's zeal had adhered to them through tbe 
worst of times, and was ready to sustain 
the same severities of fortune should their 
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Bcale once more kick the beam. At pre* 
sent she enjoyed, in fuU extent, the mili.- 
taiy display of the force which stood ready 
to support the crowti, and stifled, as well 
as she could, the mortification she felt at 
the unworthy desertion of her own retain- 
ers. 

Many civilities passed between her la- 
dyship and the representatives of sundry 
ancient loyal families who were upon the 
ground, by whom she was held in high re- 
verence ; and not a yetlng man of rank 
passed by thein in the course of the mus- 
ter but he carried his body more erect in 
the saddle, and threw his horse upon his 
haunches, to display his own horseman^ 
ship and the perfect bitting of his steed 
to the best advantage in the eyes of Miss 
Edith Bellenden. But the young cavaliers^ 
distinguished by high descent and un- 
doubted loyalty, attracted no more atten* 
tion from Edith than the laws of courtesy 
peremptorily demand ; and she turned an 
indifferent ear to the compliments with 
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which she was addressed, mest of which 
were little the worse for the wear, though 
borrowed for the nonce from the labori- 
ous and long-winded romances of Calpre- 
nede and Scuderi, the mifrots in which the 
youth of that age delighted to dress them- 
selves, ere Folly had thrown her ballast 
overboard^ and cut down her vessels of 
the first rate, such as the romances of Cy- 
rus, Cleopatra, and others^ into small craft, 
drawing as little water, or, to speak more 
plainly, consuming as little time as the 
little cock-boat in Which thei .gentle reader 
has deigned to embank. It was, howeveri 
the decree of fate that Miss Bellenden 
should not continue to evince the same 
equanimity till the conclusion of the day. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Horseman and horse confessed the bitter pang, 
.And arms and warrior fell with heavy clang. 

Pktaures of Hope, 

When the military evalntrons bad been 
gone tbroitgh tolerably well, allowing fof 
the awkwardness* of men tod of horses^ a 
loud shout announced that the competitors 
were about to step forth for the game of 
the po^pinjay already described. The mast^ 
or pole, having a yard extcaaded across it, 
from which the nvark was d]S{:dayed^ was 
raised amid the acclamations of the as. 
sembly ; and even those who had eyed 
the evolutions of the feudal militia with 
a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer> 
from disinclination to the royal cause 
in which they were professedly embodied, 
could not refrain from taking considerable 
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interest in the strife which was now ap» 
proaching. They crowded towards the 
goal, and criticized the appearance of 
each competitor as, in succession, they ad* 
vanced, discharged their pieces at the 
mark, and had their good or bad address 
rewarded by the laughter or applause of 
the spectators. But when a slender young 
man, dressed with great simplicity, yet 
not without a certain air of pretension to 
elegance and gentility, approached the 
station with his fusee in his band| his 
dark-green cloak thrown back over his 
shoulderi his laced ruff and feathered cap, 
indicating a superior rank to the vulgar, 
there was a murmur of interest among the 
spectators, whether altorgether favourable 
to the young adventurer, it was difficult 
to discover. 

'* £whow, sirs, to see his father's son 
at the like o' these fearless follies !" was 
the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid 
puritans, whose curiosity had so far over- 
come their bigotry as to bring them to the 

VOL, II. c 
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play-ground. But the generality viewed 
the strife less morosely, and were con* 
tented to wish success to the son of a de^ 
ceased presbyterian leader, without strict- 
ly examining the propriety of his being a 
competitor for the prize. 

Their wishes were gratified. At the 
first discharge of his piece the green ad- 
venturer struck the popinjay^ being the 
first palpable hit of the day^ though seve- 
ral balls had passed very near the mark. 
A loud shout of applause ensued. But the 
(Success was not decisive^ it being neces« 
sary that each who followed should have 
his chance^ and that those who succeeded 
in hitting the mark should renew the 
i&irife among themselves, till one di^play-^ 
cd -a decided superiority ovfer the Ofther*. 
Two only of those who followed in order 
i^ucceeded in hitting the popinjay. The 
fi^rst was a young man of low rank, hea^ 
vily built, and who kept his face mufiled in 
hi« grey cloak ; the second a gallant young 
tiivalier, remarkable for a handsome exte- 
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rior, sedulously decorated for the day. He 
had been since the muster in close attends 
ance on Lady Margaretand Miss Bellenden^ 
and had left them with an air of indif- 
ference, when Lady Margaret had asked 
whether there was no young man of fami- 
ly and loyal principles who would dispute 
the prize with those two lads who had 
been successful. In half a minute, young 
Lord Evandale threw himself from his 
hors«, borrowed a gun from a servant^ 
and, as wc have already noticed, hit the 
tnark. Great wa« the interest excited by 
the renewal of tlie contest between the 
three candidates who had been hitherto 
successfuU The state equipage of the 
Duke was, with some difficulty, put in mo* 
tioqi^ and approached more near to the 
^cene of action. The riders, both male 
and female, turned their horses' heads in 
the same direction, and all eyes were bent 
upon the issue of the trial of skill. 

It was the etiquette in the second con* 
test that the competitors should take their 

10 
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tura of firing after drawing lots. The 
first Mi upon the young plebeian, who, as 
he took his stand, half uncloaked his rus. 
tic Gount^ance, and said to the gallant ia 
green, " Ye see, Mr Heniy, if it were ony 
other day, I could hae wished to miss for 
your sake ; but Jenny Dennison is looking 
at us, sae I maun do my best.** 

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled 
,past the mark so nearly, that the pen- 
dulous object at-which it was directed was 
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not 
hit it, and, with a downcast look, he with* 
^r^w himself from further competition, 
and hastened to disappear from the as- 
sembly, as if fisarful of being recognized* 
The green chasseur next advanced, and 
his ball, a second time, struck the uyin* 
Jay. All shouted ; and from the out- 
skirts of the assembly arose a cry of, 
** The good old cause for ever 1" 

While the dignitaries bent their brows 
at these exulting shouts of the disaffect* 
ed, the young Lord Evandale advanced 
again to the hazard, and again was sue- 
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cessfuL The shouts and congratulations 
of the well-affected and aristocratical part 
of the audience attended his success, but 
still a subsequent trial of skill remained. 

Th^ green marksman, as if determined 
to bring the affair to a decision, took his 
horse from a person who held him, having 
previously looked carefully to the securi- 
ty of his girths and the fitting of his 
saddle, vaulted on his back, and motion- 
ing with his hand for the by-standers to 
make way, set spurs, passed the place from 
which he was to fire at a gallop, and, as 
he passed, threw up the reins, turned side- 
ways upon his saddle, discharged his cara- 
bine, and brought down the popinjay. 
Lord Evandale imitated his example, al- 
tho|g^h many around him said it was an 
innovation on the established practice, 
which he was not obliged to follow. But 
his skill was not so perfect, or his horse 
was not so well trained. The animal 
swerved at the moment his master fired, 
and the ball missed the popinjay. Those 
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who hdd been sutprised by the address of 
the green marksman were now equally 
pleased by his courtesy* He disclaimed all 
merit from the last shot^ and proposed to 
his antagonist that it should not be count- 
ed as a hit, and th&t they should renew 
the contest on foot 

"I would prefer horseback if I had a 
horse as well bitted, and, probably, as well 
broken to the exercise as yours," said the 
young Lord, addressing his antagonist. 

" Will you do me the honour to nse 
him for the next trial, on condition yoa 
will lend ine yours?" said the young gct^ 
tleman*. 

Lord Evandale was ashamed to accept 
this courtesy, as conscious how much it^ 
would diminish the value of victory ;j§nd 
yet unable to suppress his wish to redeem 
his reputation as a marksman, he added, 
^' that although he renoniliced all preten- 
sions to the honour of the day," (which he 
said somewhat scornfully,) " yet, if the 
victor had no particular objection, he 
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would willingly embrace liis o Wigwag offer, 
and change l^iorses with bim for the pur-* 
piose of trying a shot for love." 

As he said so, he looked boldly towardt 
Miss Bellenden/ and tradition says, that 
the eyes of the young tirailleur travelled^ 
though !ntoi e covertly, in the same direc« 
tiQU. The young Lord's last trial was as 
unsuccessful as the former/ and it was 

>vith difficulty that he preserved the tone 

• 

ef scornful indifference which be had bi'^ 
tlterto assumed. But, conscious of tlie ri* 
^icule which attaches itself to the resent- 
ment of a losing party, he returned to his 
antagonist the horse on which he had 
jDade his last unsuccessful attempt, aud re« 
peived back his own ^ giving, at the same 
time, thanks to his coqipetitor, who, he 
jsaid, had r^^established his favourite horse 
in bis good opinion,, for he bad been in 
great danger of transferring to. the poor 
nag the blame of an inferiority which 
every one, as well as himself* must now 
JDC satisfied remained with the rider. H<a- 
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ving made this speech in a tone in which 
mortification assumed the veil of indif- 
ference, he mounted his horse and rode off 
the ground. 

As is the usual way of the world, the 
applause and attention even of those whose 
wishes had favoured Lord Evandale, were, 
upon his decisive discomfiture, transfer* 
red to his triumphant rival. 

, " Who is he ? what is his name ?** rau 
from mouth to mouth among the gentry 
who were present, to few of whom he v)%s 
personally known. His style and title 
having soon transpired, and being within 
that class whom a great man might notice 
without derogation, four of the Duke's 
friends, with the obedient start which 
poor Malvolio ascribes to his imaginary 
retinue, made out to lead the victor to his 
presence. As they conducted him in tri- 
umph through the crowd of spectators, and 
stunned him at the same time with their 
compliments on his success, he chanced to 
pass, or rather to be led, immediately in 
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front of Lady Margaret and her grand* 
daughter. The Captain of the popinjay 
and Miss Bellenden coloured like crimson^ 
as the latter returned, with embarrassed 
courtesy, the low inclination which the<^ 
victor made even to the saddle-bow in 
passing her. ^ 

^* So you know that young person?** 
said Lady Margaret. 

" I — I — have seen him, Madam, at my. 
uncle's^ and — and elsewhere occasionally,** 
stammered Miss Edith Bellenden. 

** I hear them say around me," said 
Lady Margaret, '^ that the young spark is 
the nephew pf old Milnwood.*' 

" The son of the late Colonel Morton of 
Milnwood, who commanded a regiment of 
horse with great courage at Dunbar and 
Inverkeithing," said a gentleman who sate 
on horseback beside Lady Margarets 

" Ay, and who, before that, fought for 
the Covenanters both at Marston-Moor and 
Pbiliphaugh/' said Lady Margaret, sighing 
as she pronounced the last fatal wordS| 

c 2 
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ix^cb her husband's dbatk gave hier such 
sad reason to remember. 

^< Yolur ladyship's memoiy is jus V^ Bzi£L 
the gentleman, smiling, ^^ but it were well 
all that were forgot now/' 

'^ He ought to remember it, Oilfaerta-* 
cleugh/! returned Lady Margaret, *^ and 
dispense with intruding himself into the 
company of those to whom his name must 
bring unpleasing recollections/* 

'' You forget, my dear iady/' said her 
nomenclator, ^^ that the young gentleman 
comes here to discharge suit and service 
in name of his unde. I would every estiateS 
in the country sent out as pretty a fel-: 
low/' 

*^ His uncle, as well as bis umquhile 
father, is a round-head, 1 presume^*' said 
Ijstdy Margaret 

** He is an old miser,'' said Gilberta- 
cleugh, ^^ with whom a broad piece v^oirld 
at any time wei^h down political opinions, 
and, therefore, although probably some- 
what against the grain, he sends the young 
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.gentleman to attend the muatersr to. 8»v«^ 
pecuniary pain3 and pesAltie?. As fpr the 
rest, I suppose the youngster is happy 
^enough to escape here for a day from the 
<}ulness of the old house at .Milnwood» 
.where he sees nobody but his hypocboii- 
diiac uncle and the favourite housekeeper*" 
"Do you know how many men and 
horse the lands of Milnwood are ra.ted 
at ?" said the old lady^ continuing her en* 

quiTry. 

" Two horsemen with complete har- 
n^sB^^ answefed Girbertscleugh. 
: " Our land,'* said L»ady Margaret, draw- 
ijig her^^lf up with dignity, " has always 
furnished, to the muster eight men, cousin 
GilberliSQleugh, and often a voluntary aid 
.^f thrice the number. I remember his 
sacred Majesty King Charles^ when he 
tookhis disjune at Tillietudlem, was parti* 
.<iular in enquiring" 

/* J see the Duke's carriage in motion," 
said Gilbertscleugh, partaking at the mo- 
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meiit an alarm common to all Lady Mar« 
garet*s friends^ when she touched upon 
the topic of the royal visit at the family^ 
mansion, — '[ I ^e the Duke's carriage in 
motion ; I presume your ladyship will 
take your right of rank in leaving the 
field. May I be permitted to convey your 
ladyship and Miss Bellenden home ? — 
Parties of the wild whigs have been abroad^ 
and are said to insult and disarm the well- 
afFected who travel in small numbers." 

" We thank you, cousin Gilberts- 
cleugh," said Lady Margaret ; *^ but, as we 
shall have the escort of my own people, I 
trust we have less need than others to be 
troublesome to our friends. Will you have 
the goodness to order Harrison to bring 
vp our people somewhat briskly ; he rides 
them towards us as if he were leading a 
funeral procession.'' 

The gentleman in attendance commu^ 
nicated his lady's orders to the trusty 
steward. 

11 
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Honest Harriaon had his own reasons 
for doubting the prudence of this com«^ 
mand; but, once issued and received, 
there was a necessity for obeying it. He 
set off, therefore, at a hand gallop, follow- 
ed by the butler, in such a military atti* 
tude as became one who had served under 
Montrose, and with a look of defiance 
tendered sterner and fiercer by the inspi* 
ring fumes of a giU of brandy, which he 
had snatched a moment to bolt to the 
king's health and confusion to the Cove- 
nant, during the intervals of military duty. 
Unhappily this potent refreshment wiped 
away from the tablets of his memory the 
necessity of paying some attention to the 
distresses and difficulties of his rear file^ 
Gx)ose Gibbie. No sooner had the horses 
struck a canter than Gibbie's jack^boots, 
which the poor boy's legs were incapable 
of steadying, began to play alternately 
against the horse's flanks, and being arm- 
ed with long-rowelled spurs, overcame the 
patience of the animal^ which bounced 
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and pluagedy wliile poor Gibbie^s entreat 
tiee for aid never reached the ears of the 
too. heedless butler, being droyr&edy partly 
in the concave of the steel cap in which 
his head was immersed^ and pifftly in the 
martial tune of the Gallapt Graemes, which 
Mr Gudyill whistled with all his power 
of lungs. . . 

The upshot was, that the steed speedi- 
ly took the matter into his own hand^ 
and .having gambolled hither and thither 
to the great amusement of all specta- 
tors, set off at full' speed towards the 
huge family^coach already described. Gib- 
bie's pike, escaping from its sling, had 
fallen to a level direction across his hands, 
which, I grieve to say^ were seeking diSf^ 
honourable safety in as strong a grasp of 
the mane as their muscles could manage^ 
His casque, too, had slipped complete-^ 
ly over his face, so that he saw. as little 
in front as he did in rear. Indeed, if 
he could,^ it would have availed him little 
in the circumstaQces ; for his horse^ as if 
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in league witfti the dlsa£fected^ ran full tilt 
towards the Mlemn equipage of the Duke, 
which the projecting lance threatened to 
perforate from window to window, at the 
risk of transfixifig as manj in its passage 
as the celotit^ted thrust of Orlando, which, 
nccerding to the Italian epic poet, broach* 
^d as many Moors as a Frenchman spits 
frogs. 

On beholding the bent of this misdirect* 
led career, a panic shout of mingled terror 
and wrath was set up by the whole equi^ 
page, insides and outsides, at once, which 
bad the blessed effect of averting the threat- 
ened misfortune. The capricious horse of 
<3roose Gibbie was terrified by the nois^ 
and, stumbling as he turned short round, 
kicked and plunged yiolently so soon as he 
recovered. The jack-boots, the original 
cause of the disaster, maintaining the re- 
putation they had acquired when worn by 
better cavaliers, answered every plunge 
by a fresh prick of the spurs, and, by their 
ponderous weight, kept their place ia the 
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stirraps. Not so Goose CibbiCi who 
was fairly spurned out of those wide and 
ponderous greaves, and precipitated over 
the horse's head, to the infinite amuse- 
ment of all the spectators. His lance and 
helmet had forsaken him in his fall,, and, 
for the completion of his disgrace, Lady 
Marg&ret Bellenden, not perfectly aware 
that it was one of her warriors who was 
furnishing so much entertainment^ came 
up in time to see her diminutive man-at* 
arms stripped of his lion's hide, of the buff 
coat, that is, in which he was muffled. 

As she had not been made acquainted 
with this metamorphosis,, and could not 
even guess its cause, her surprise and re* 
sentment were extreme, nor were they 
much modified hy the excuses and expla* 
nations of her steward and butler. She 
made a hasty retreat homewards, extreme- 
ly indignant at the shouts and laughter of 
the company, and much disposed to vent 
her displeasure on the refractory agricul- 
turist whose place Goose Gibbie had so 
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unhappily supplied. The greater part of 
the gentry now dispersed, the whimsi* 
cal misfortune which had befallen the gens 
d'armerie of Tillietudlem furnishing them 
with huge entertainment on their road 
homeward. The horsemen also, in little 
parties, as their road lay together, diver- 
ged from the place of rendezvous, except- 
ing such a9, having tried their dexterity at 
the popinjay, were, by ancient custom^ 
obliged to partake of a grace-cup with 
their captain before their departure. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

At fairs he pky'd before the spearmea. 

And gRily graithed in their gear then^ 

Steel bonnets, pikes^ and swords shone clear then 

Asonybead; 
Now wha sail play before sie wier-nien» 

Since Habbb's dead ? 
Elegy on Habbie Simson, 

The cavalcade of horsemen on their road 
to the little borough-town were preceded 
by Niel Blane, the town-piper, mounted on 
his white galloway, armed with his dirk 
and broad-sword, and bearing a chanter 
streaming with as many ribbons as would 
deck out six country belles for a fair or 
preaching. Niel, a clean, tight, well-tim- 
bered, long-winded fello\)r, had gained the 

official situation of town-piper of by 

his merit, with all the emoluments there- 
of; namely, the Piper's Croft, as it is still 



called^ a iSeld of about an acre in extent, 
five merks and a new livery-coat of the 
town's colours, yearly ; some hopes of a 
dollar upon the day of the election of magi* 
strates, providing the provost was able and 
willing to afford such a gratuity ; and the 
privilege of paying, at all the respectable 
houses iti the neighbourhood^ an annual vi* 
sitatspring-time, to rejoice their hearts with 
his music, to comfort his own with their ale 
atid brandy, and to beg from each a modi* 
cuili of seed-corn. 

In addition to these inestimable advan« 
tages, NieFs personal, or professional, ac* 
eomplishments, won the heart of a jolly wi- 
dow, who then kept the principal cbange-" 
house in the borough. Her former hus- 
band having been a strict presbyterian of 
such note that he usually went among his 
sect by the name of Gains the publican, 
many of the more rigid were scandalized 

w 

by the profession of the successor whom 
his relict had cho&en for a second help-mate« 
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As the browst (or brewing) of the Howff 
retained, nevertheless, its unrivalled repii^ 
tation, most of the old customers conti* 
nued to give it a preference. The charac-^ 
ter of the new landlord^ indeed, w^ of that 
accommodating kind, which enabled him, 
by close attention to the helm, to keep bis 
little vessel pretty steady amid the contend-^ 
ing tides of faction. He was a good-hu« 
moured, shrewd, selfish sort of fellowi in- 
different alike to the disputes aboiil; church 
and state, and only anxiouft to-secure thc^ 
good- will of customers of every descrip* 
tion. But his character, as well as the 
state of the country, will be best under* 
stood by giving the reader an account of 
the instructions which he issued to. his 
daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom be 
was initiating in those cares which had 
been faithfully discharged by his wife, un- 
til about six months before Qur story com«< 
mences, when the honest woman had been 
carried to the kirk*yard. 
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"Jenny," said Nicl BIane» as the girl as- 
sisted to disencumber him-of his bagpipes, 
" this is the first day that you are to take 
the place of your worthy mother in attend- 
ing to the public; a douce woman she 
was, civil to the customers, and had a gude 
name wi* whig and tory, baith up the 
street and down the street It will be 
hard for yon to £11 her place, especially on 
sic a thrang day as this, but Heaven's will 
maun 'be obeyed. — Jenny, whatever Miln« 
wood ca*s for be sure he maun hae% for 
he's the Captain o' the Popinjay, and auld 
customs maun be supported $ if hecanna 
pay the lawing himsel> 4s I ken he's keep- 
it unco short by the head, Til find a way 
to shame it out o' his uncle. — The curate 
is playing at dice wi' Cornet Graham. J3e 
eident and civil to them baith — clergy and 
captains can gi'e an unco deal o' fash in 
thae times, where they take an iU-wilK— 
The dragoons will be crying for ale, and 
they winna want it, and mauna want it-— 
they are unruly chields, but they pay ane 
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some gate or other. I gat the huinIe-cow> 
that's the best in the byre, frae black 
Frank Inglis and Serjeant Bothwel, for ten 
pund Scots; and they drank out the pric€ 
at ae dow^nsitting." 

" But father/' interrupted Jenny, " they 
say the twa reiving loons dxave the caw 
frae the gudewife o' BeliVmobr^ just be*, 
cause she gaed to hear a field-preaching 
ae Sabbath afternoon." 

" Whisht ! ye silly taupie," said her fa;i- 
ther, " we have naething to db how they 
come by the bestial they Mll-^be that 
atween them and their consciences.--^ 
Aweel — Take notice, Jenny, of that dour, 
stour*looking carle that sits by the cheek 
t)' the iugle, and turns his back on' a' men:. 
He looks like ane o' thehiU-ifblk, for I saw 
him start awee when he «aw the red coats, 
and Ijalouse he wad bae liked to hae rid- 
den bye, but his horse (it's a gude gelding) 
was ower sair travailed ; he behoved to stop 
whether he- wad or no. Serve him cannily, 
Jenny, and wi' little din, and dinna bring 
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the sodgers on him by speering ony ques<> 
tions at him f but let na him hae a room tQ 
himself they wad say we were hiding him; 
— For yoursel, Jenny, y e'll be civil to a' the 
folk, and take nae heed o' ony nonsense 
and daffing the young lads may say t'ye. 
Folk in the hostler line maun pit up wi' 
muckle. Your mother, rest her $aul, could 
pit up wi' as muckle as maist women — but 
aff hands is fair play ; and if ony body be 
uncivil ye may gi'e me a cry.— Aweel, 
—-when the malt begins to get aboon the 
meal, they'll begin to speak about govern* 
meat in kirk and state, and then, Jenny^ 
they are like to quarrel — let them be doing 
•—dinger's a drouthy passion, and the mair 
they dispute, the mair ale they'll drriikk ; 
fcut ye were best serve them wi' a pint of 
the sma browst, it will heat them less, and 
they'll never ken the difference." 

*• But, father," said Jenny, '^ if they 
come to lounder ilk ither as they did last 
time, suld na I cry on you ?" 

" At no hand, Jenny ; the redder gets 



78 TALES OF MY LANDI^ORB.. 

aye the warst lick in the fray. If the sod-" 
gers draw their swords/ ye'U cry on the 
corporal and the guard. If the countra 
folk tak the tangs and poker, ye'Il cry on 
the baillie and town»pfficers. But in nae 
event cry on me, for I am wearied wi* 
doudiing the bag o* wind a' day, and I 
am gaun to eat my dinner quietly in the 
spence. — And, now I think on't, the Laird 
of Lickitup (that's him that was the laird) 
was speering for sma' drink and a saut 
herring — gi'e him a pu' be the sleeve, and 
round into his lug I wad be blyth o' his 
company to dine wi' me; he was a gude 
customer anes in a day, and wants naething 
but means to be a gude ane agane — ^he 
likes drink as weel as e'er he did. And if 
ye ken ony poor body o' our acquaintance 
thatV blate for want o' siller, and has far 
to ganghame, ye needna stick to gi*e them 
a waught o' drink and a bannock-~we'll 
ne'er miss't, and it looks creditable in a 
house like ours. And now, hinny, gang 
awa', and serve the folk^ but first bring me 
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n^ 'dittnei' and twa cfa^ppins^^ o^ y ill and 
the nitttchkin stoup af braod/w" 

Having tfaua dtcvolved his wboler ckret^ 
otL' Jeimy as prime minister, Niel BlaifCP 
and the d^^kvant laird, ofuce bis patron^ 
bo* nncfUr giad to be bis trencher^compa^ 
niM) sate down to enjo;^ tbem^etves' for 
ttoremenndiei^ df the eyeorcrg, remote ^m 
the bustier of the publie roonu 

All in Jenny's department was* in^ftiU 
activiQr* Tile knighte^of the popinjay re- 
ceimk and* requited the hospitable eliter* 
tainmefst ofetheir captain, who, l^trgh he 
spared the oupluinBeify todk care^ it should 
go roufidr mtk' due cetetity among the 
reek, wbe^mightrno^have ofJierwlse deem^ 
edtbefiiMlves hiMidsomely' treated. Thetr 
numberi meited away by degf«es^ and 
wero at lettgtb diminished' to fow or five, 
who began^ to' talk of breaking up their 
party^ At another ttible, at some dis«^ 
taiieei sat t\i^ of the dft^dons whom Niel 
BkiicMhad^meiitiotied^' a setjeant and a^pri* 

yd:;, n. d 
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vate in Claverhouse's regiment of life* 
guards. Evien the non*comniissioned offi- 
cers and privates in these corps were not 
considered as ordinary xnercenaries, but 
rather approached to the rank of the 
French mousquetairs, being regarded in 
the light of cadets, who performed the 
duties of rauk.and-file with the prospect 
of obtaining commissions in case of dis^ 
tinguishing themselves. . 

Many young men of good families 
were to be fouad in the ranks, a circum- 
stance which added to the pride and self* 
consequence of these troops. A remark- 
able instance of this occurred in the per* 
son of the non-commissioned officer in 
question. His real name was Francis Stu- 
art, but he was universally known by the 
appellation of Both well, being lineally de- 
scended from the last Earl of that name ; 
not the infamous lover of the unfortunate 
Queen Mary, but Francis Stuart, Earl of 
Bothwell, whose turbulence and repeated 
conspiracies embarrassed the early part of 
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James Sixth's reign, and who at length 
died in exile in great poverty. The son 
of this earl had sued to Charles I. for 
the restitution of part of his father's for- 
feited estates, but the grasp of the nobles 
to whom they had been allotted waB too 
tenacious to be unclenched. The break- 
ing out of the civil wars utterly* ruined 
him, by intercepting a small pension which 
Charles I. had allowed him, and he died 
in the utmost indigence. HiB son, after 
having served as a soldier abroad and in 
Britain, and passed through several vicis- 
situdes of fortune, was fain to content 
himself with the situation of a non-com- 
Blfissioned officer iii the life-guards, al- 
though lineally descended from the royal 
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of 
Both well having been a natural son of 
.James VI. Great personal strength, and 
dexterity in the use of his arms, as well 
as the remarkable circumstancies of his 
descent, had recommended this man to 
the attention of his officers. But he par- 
took in a great degree of the hcentiou&i 
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Dess and oppressive dispo3^itio.c,. wbi€;li 
the babit of acting a^ ag6<kt3 foi^ gQ«> 
vemnieQt in levying fines^. exacting ire^ 
quwtecj^ a^|i4i otbefwi«e opprf)99iiig the 
-pxeshytm^n recu^anls^ bad r^^dj^red toc^ 
gejaetal aipoog; tbcis/s soldiers, l^kfiy were 
so much aiccustomed, to thc&e: BfiiMHWSi 
tbs^t tbey conceived tb^m^ejives a); liberty^ 
to QQixupifralinawvuer ol:Uoeos« ^itb iw^Wr 
n^ty, as. i{ totally exempted froip. a>U. law* 
and Authority, excepting;, tbecomiwi^ oi 
their officiex3. Q^t such QCQa^i<)ns Botl)*. 
well wa3 usually the moist forwa#d> 

It is ptoibiible that BoitbiMrell ai|d bis; 
companions wou^ld nQt so lp9g hay^ mr 
majned quiet, but for r<Qsp6<;t. tp tb^ prer> 
sence. of tbeir cpuQeti wfeo qcmmanded 
the small party qu^ctersd in th^ btrpugb^ 
aQd wb^ w^s^ engaged in a game al;. dicet 
in^ith tb^ cuxate of the place^ BuA botb of i 
thftse being su^de^^ly c^ll^ ft<Wi th^f 
anjuseinjep^^jt tq. speak Wih tb« Qbief magi- 
strate, upon, somei u^gept busini^s,, Bq^- 

well w^ nplrlong^qf j^iilP^ingJiift;casri3aspb 

fo? tb«,r5;5fec^, ih^s^ms^^W- 



*^ Is it tint ft MrfiH^ tbing, HkUiday,** 
be nud to bis comraidt^ ^ to see ti set of 
fauoif^iiiB git <sarottsitig htstt tim whole 
eveniog without having drunk the kiog^i 
beahh r 

"« Tfaejr iiave dtaak the Icing's kt altb^'^ 
sidd Httiliday. '' I beard tbat g:i«0ft kait^ 
«iiMn of a lad ixame kts inaj6aty>s tealtlk.** 

•< ©id he r aaid flothwell. ^* Them, T\m, 
we'll ka[m them dmik tlhe Archbiahop eC 
St Andrews' health) and do it on their 
kneel tooj^" 

** So w« wi«> iby G-^,*" said HaJiiday, 
^' attd he that reftises it, we'll have him to 
the guai^housey and te^ch hiixi to ridt tht 
oolt foaled of an acoco, >vith a br^ce of ea« 
rabines at each foot to keep hifii steady^*' 

'' Right, Ibni)'' coavinued Bothwell; 
^^ andt to do ^U things ra order, Til begia 
with that sulky bltte4>onnet in the ingle* 

He iwe nocordingly, and taking bia 
aheatbed bmadmword under bis arm to 
support tbe inaolence wbidi he meriitatedi 
placed himself in front of the stranger no- 
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ticed by Niel Blane, in his admonitions to 
his daughter, as being, in all probability^ 
, one of the hill-folk, or refractory presby tc- 
rians. 

^' I make so bold as to request of your 
precision, beloved," ftaid the trooper in a 
tone of affected solemnity, and assuming 
the snuffie of a country preacher, *^ that 
you will arise from your seat, beloved, 
and, having bent your hams until your 
knees do rest upon the floor, beloved, that 
you will turn over this measure (called by 
the profane a gill) of the comfortable crea- 
ture, which the carnal denominate bran^'y 
' to the health and glorification of his Grace 
the Archbishop of St Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland." 
- All waited for the stranger's answer; — 
His features, austere even to ferocity, with 
a cast of eye which, without being actual- 
ly oblique, approached nearly to a squint, 
and which gave a very sinister expression 
to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though some** 



thing under the middle size, seemed to an- 
nounce a man unlikely to understand rude 
jesting, or to receive insults with impuQity". 

''And what is the consequence^'' said 
he, '' if I should not be disposed to com- 
ply with your uncivil request?" 

" The consequence thereof, beloved/' 
said Bothwell, in the same tone of raillery^ 
'* will be, firstly, that I will tweak thy pro* 
boscis, or nose. Secondly, beloved, that I 
will apply my fi»t to thy distorted visual 
optics ; and will conclude, belovedi with a 
practical application of the flat of my 
sword to the shoulders of the recusant." 

'* Is it even so?" said the stranger, 
^' then give me the cup ;" and, taking it in 
liis hand, said, with a peculiar expression 
of voice and manner, ' The Archbishop of 
St Andrews, and the place he now worthi- 
ly holds ; — may each prelate in Scotland 
soon be as the Right Reverend James 
Sharpe !" 

'' He has taken the test," said Ijalliday 
exultingly. 
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well ; '' jl doiOi't wdes^tAQd w2»t tlii^ i4e;vjil 
the cnop-eared whig. in^^m." 
" Come, ri^ttemep,'* :wid Hottfin, *wha 

are here m^ M gPQ^ awlp^eptf^^ ftod mi la 
me^'y ficc;i»a)ai aii4 v# i^ire a right to 
e^^ect we isbidl oot be iiaubl^d iw^i^ jKbtn 
Witt jof dMCU^km*'" 

£ot;bw«U 11^99 t^ib^i; ta m9^9 » MWlr 
aof vver, kut iHalUday rj^Mi^d^d Miw iW a 
wJwf^T^ >Uidt tlm^e umie ^kt Aiguiiiatiwks 
^t thejffildiieff i^I»oii)4 ^^e om ct^eiiee tp 
th« mm w^QWfiK deU ^»t io the mw^h 
»^t€mhly to. the f ou^eaj's Kvd^rf » ^o^ a& 
ter hoflLQiifi^g Mpfton vitb a brptd ^nd 

will faie OAit by tjyebe «( wght*-r-4p it x^ 
m odd thwg, if ajUdi^y/' he eont^i^uf^ aiir 
^i-esMug his i^^mp^i^m^^ " $b>t itfeey thfmH 

inake such a fuss about cracking ^^ Xh§if 
birdipg-pieees at a mark whieh aiyr wo- 
man or boy could hit with a day> practiop ? 
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If Captain Popin^y no^, or ahy 6f his 
tfoop^ ^6iA4 tty ^ bout» either Mrith the 
broadsword) backsword, single ropier, 6t 
rapier and dagger, for a gold nobte, thi$ 
first drawn bloody there would b^ ioine 
soul IB itNi«*or, ^unds, would thebumpkitiaf 
but wre*tk, of piteh the bar, or putt ttte 
stone^ or throw th« ^%lt^ttte, If (touehitg 
the end of Morton*^ sWord scotftftrlly With 
Ms toe,) thty cflriy things about tbeirt that 
the; are afraid oo dmw/* 

Mortoi^'a pditienee mtd ptudefife^ now 
gsmt way eatitidty, add h« wait ibout to 
make a very angry a^^wi^y to BothWelfs 
insolent observatioiis, when ehe stranger 
stepped forward. 

** This is my (juaa-reV* he said > *' an* in 
the name of the good eaufse; I wiK see it 
on* myself.— Haric thee, friend,'* (to Bbth*^ 
well,) " wilt thou wrestfe a fall with me ?* 

^* With my whole spirit, beloved,** axt^ 
siwred Bbthwell ; " y«a I wHl strivef with^ 
thee, to^ the downfall of one or both,^ 
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. <* Then, as my trust is in Him thit 
can help/* retorted his antagonist, ^^ I will 
forthwith make thee an example to all 
such railing Rabsbekahs." 
. With that he dropped his coarse grey 
horseman's coat from his shoulders, and 
e^H^nding his strong brawny arms with 
a look of determined resolution^ he of* 
fered himself to the contest. The sol- 
dier was nothing abashed by the muscu- 
lar frame, bros^ chest, square shoulders, 
and hardy look of liis antagonist, but, 
whistling with great composure, unbuck- 
led his belt, and laid aside his -military 
coat. The company stood round them 
anxious for the event. 

In the first struggle the trooper seem- 
ed to have some advantage, and also in the 
secdnd^ though neither could be consi- 
dered as decisive. 3ut it was plain he had 
put bis whole strength too suddeiily forth, 
against an antagonist possessed of great 
Endurance, skill, vigour, and length of 
wind. In the third' close, the country- 
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man lifted his opponent fairly from the 
floor^ and hurled him to the ground with 
such violence, that he lay for an instant 
stunned and motionless. His comrade, 
Halliday, immediately drew his sword; 
" You have killed iiiy serjeanf," he ex- 
claimed to the victorious wrestler, ** and 
by all that is sacred you shall answer it." 

'' Stand back !" cried Morton and his 
companions, ** it was all fair play ; your 
comrade sought a fall, and be has got it*" 

'^ That is true enough,'' said Bothwell as 
he slowly rose ; " put up your bilbO| Tom. 
I did not think there was a crop-ear of 
them all could have laid the best cap and 
feather in the King's Life Guards on the 
floor of a rascally change^house. — Hark ye^ 
friend, give me your hand." The stranger 
held out his hand. '^ I promise you," said 
Bothwell, squeezing his hand very hard^ 
** that the time shall come when we will 
meet again^ and try this game over in a 
more earnest manner." 

" And rU promise you," said the stran-i 
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g»T, ntv^n^iug tbie gr^asp with (eqi:^^) 4rm^ 
fl?sfe '* tl^t, whenw« nextcaeet, I wiH 
iay yo}ir lie44 a9 low a3 it lay ev^pq iu>Wt 
whipi^ you sjhMI lack the power to lift it »j^ 
again," 

" Well, beloved/' sm^wered Both^elV 
*' if thoi^ W^^ a wbig^ thou art ^ itoi^t apfl 
a brave om, and ^ gpod evep to thee-r^^ 
l^^d'^t be^t takie thy ^ag b^fofe the-poraet 
makes the roupd, for, I promii^ the^^ he 
ba^ stay*fl l^s^ aii^piciow-Jookiwg perwi^s/* 

7he ^t^nger seemed tp tbi^k that the 
hiwt wa« cot tQ be ijeglected ; b<^ flw^ff 
dowu hi«| reckoning^ a^d, gomg ii^to thq 
4tabl^ paddled ^n^ bfougbt ovt a ^towern 
f«l black bprso, |m>w i^njited by rest api^ 
forage, ^ud twn^g t« Mor^9«, 9bserYcde 
^^ I ride towards MUpwood^ whipb I bear 
i» ypur bopa^ j wi\\ you give me the adv^u* 

tsjge and prot^^ion of yo^ir w»>paj^y r'^ 

'^ Certainly/' i^^iid Mort^P, althw^h. 
tbexp wa* sometbmg of gloofny ^v^ ^^Icn^r 
less severity in the man'* wann^^ fr<^W 
wbiph hif mifl^ 'e^j^Ued, liw q^^jpiawoas^ 



\^f » ^urt«Dua gcK>d-*iiight, broke up 
and w«j9l of" in difFereni directioni» some 
l^ffpiiig ihfm leompany for about a mile» 
until they dropped off one by one, and thft 
trav^lkr^ were If ft ahme* 

Tk9 company had not long left the 
H^fff > as Blane's pubHc^^bouae wat call*^ 
9di wh4n Ibe trumpets and kettlc'^druma 
apu^edf The troopers got under arma 
in tbe luarket-plaee at tbia nnexpect^ 
e4 wmmw^ wbi)e». wi4b faees of 4iiiKtety 
^ad eArnestne«s» Cornet G/ahame, and tka 
ftmf>e^ of tbe bofougbt foHoved by half 
a dozen soldiers, and town-officera witb^ 
halb^rt^ fJitefed t|be apartmeiilL of Niei 

^^ Gu9r^ Ihe dooia^'' wece the first words 
^hi^b t^9 cornet spoke; /^ let no man. 
leave the house. — So» Both well, how comes 
tlvs I Pid you not b««i ti@(em sound boot 
and wddle r 

*' tf« ^f just: gpipg to. quwters^ sir^*' 
saJA bJA «o0iffi^ ; '^ be has bad « had &U.'^ 

'' Ift a, ft«r, I sv^pose F' said G^aliame* 

4 
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" If you neglect 'duty in this way> your 
royal blood will hardly protect you," 

" How have I neglected duty?" said 
Bothwell, sulkily. 

^' You should have been at quarters, 
Serjeant Bothwell ; you have lost a goldea 
opportunity. Here are news come that 
the Archbishop of St Andrel¥s has been 
strangely and foully assassinated by a 
body of the rebel whigs, who pursued.and 
stopped his carriage on Magus^Muir^ near 
the town qf St Andrews, dragged him out> 
and dispatched him with their swords and 
daggers." . 

All stood aghast at the intelligence. 

" Here are their descriptions/' conti- 
nued the comet| pulling out a proclama- 
tion, ^* the reward of a thousand merks is 
on each of their heads." 

^^ The test, the test, and the qualifica-* 
tion V* said Bothwell to Halliday ; '^ I know 
the meaning now— Zounds that we should 
not have stopthim ! Go si^ddle our horses, 
Halliday,-;-«Was there one of the men, cor 
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net, very $tout and square-made^ double- 
chested, thin in the flanks, hawk-^nosed ?'' 

'[ Stay, stay," said Cornet Grahame, " let 
me look at the paper. — Haxtoun of Ra» 
thillet, tall^ thin, black-haired." 

'* That is not. my man/' said Bothwell. 

*^ John Balfour, called Burley, aquiline 
nose, red-baired, five feet eight inches in 
height" ^ 

"It is he — it is the very man,** said 
Bothwell, *' skellies fearfully with one 
eye?" 

" Right," continued Grahame, ** rode a 
strong black horse taken from the primate 
. at the time of the murder." 

*« The very man," exclaimed Bothwell, 
" and the very horse ! he was in this room 
not a quarter of an hour since/' 

A few hasty enquiries tended still nipre 
to Confirm the opinion, that the reserved 
and stem stranger was Balfour of Burley, 
the actual commander of the band~of assas- 
sins, who, in the fury of misguided zeal, 
had murdered the primate, whom they ac« 



89 TALES OF IfT ULVnUORn. 

* 

cidentftlly met, as they were searching fbr 
another person against whom they bore 
* ainty« Jn their excited imagination the 
casual rakitmikier had the appearance of a 
provideM||[l tnterfeience, and they put to 
death the an^hbisbopy with eircumstances- 
of great abd eooUblooded cruelty, under 
the belief, that the Lord, as tliey expresaned 
it, had delivered him into their hand* 

^' Horse, horse, and puraue, my lads,!' 
exdaimed Cornet Grahame ; ^ the rour* 
dering dog's head is^ worth its weight in. 
gold-f' 



am M<mrAajLTr. bq 



CHAPTER V. 

Afome thee; youth 1— ^h h iioiiaman call— 
^M^BjAvmikA}9ifpmTti^'4mMl» to nan.theivalt 
Haste whece the Redcrassteimecs wave pu h%b| 
Signal of honoured death» or victory. 

James Dtmr. 



MMtroN Mid h\$ cofUfMitiioo^ hid «f- 
tained sopie di^tence fi^m 1^ tomn btfom 
ieii|ihfa'i>f ^h^iQ^ddmssed the atfaec. There 

jHiliiya ifi tbe im^nDer ^f tbe Mraagcr^ 
wjiifob pseve&tiBd Morton &QQI oj^mmg 
lb? <(?(wyf^Mtjiaj9« aiKi he hm»\f teemed 
|o hav-^ Q0 dfWiP to talk* uBtil, <m # 4»»1^ 
4#»j b« ait)rdU|p<t}y. ^»i{mde4i ^* Wbai has 
your father'is fpA .tQ d<^ with mch prnfufke 
jnwimf ri«J as I f^ y<Hi ^gfiged w ?** 

^^ I dQ ipy duty .jft$ a i^uhjsi^t, tjid punoe 
ipy h»rn^le93 I'^^^t^s MCQvditig to my 
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own pleasure/' replied Morton, somewhat 
cfFended. 

^* Is it yoijr duty, think you, or that of 
any Christian yoijng man, to bear arms in 
their cause who have poured out the blood 
of God's saints in the wilderness as if it 
had been water ? or is it a lawful recrea- 
tion to waste time in shooting at a bunch 
of feathers, and close your evening with 
wine-bibbing in public-houses and market- 
towns> when He that is mighty is come 
into the land with his fan in his hand, to 
purge the wheat from the chaff?'* 

" I suppose, from your style of conver- 
sation," said Morton, *^ that you are one of 
those who have thought proper to stand 
out against the government* I must re- 
mind you that you are unnecessarily using 
dangerous language in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that times do not ren* 
der it safe for me to listen to it.*' 

" Thou can'st not help it, Henry Mor^ 
ton," said his companion ; " thy master has 
his uses for* thee, and when he calls thou 
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must obi^« Weil wot I thou hast not 
heard the call of a true preacher, or thou 
hadst ere now been what thou wilt as^ 
fiuredly one day become*'^ 
.. " We are of the presbyterian persua** 
$ion,** said Morton, '* like yourself." 

For his uncle's family attended the 
ministry of one of those numerous, pres- 
byterian clergymen, who, complying with 
certain regulations^ were licensed to preach 
without interruption from the govern- 
ment This indulgence, as it was called, 
made a great schism among the presby te* 
rians, and those who accepted of it were 
severely censured by the more rigid secta* 
Ties, who refused the proffered terms* The 
stranger/ therefore, answered with great 
disdain to Morton's profession of faith, 

** That is but an equivocation — a poor 
equivocation* Ye listen on the Sabbath 
to a cold, worldly, time-servitog discourse, 
from one who forgets his high commission 
80 much as to hold his apostleship by the 
favour of the courtiers and the false pre* 



lates» and yit tcall idnrt hsarring dife wend i 
Of ill tht (boBte i^rith ivriiiidi tfas ateKril ins 
fished for soniB ifi theae icbys nof fatood Mid 
darkness, that Black inadulgenoe iias beett 
the most dettructh^e. Aa aw£ai dis|yensa^ 
tion it has heex^ a ;€iiiitiiig o£ the «hepbeni 
aaad a dcaLttaring of the dmtp 3Bf)0tt the 
iBountaiDf — an iqxHfittng; of one Cbr^am 
liamier agadaist another, and 'a fightiiig of 
tim wars of darkoeas wi<^h tibe K«r<»rda <^ 
the ^bUdrea of iiglit/^ 

^* My Dwcte," said ftfoivcun, ** is of ©^ 
siMiy that we enjoy a Masonabte fteed&m 
of conscience under tiie inidnlg&d clergy^ 
auLfiy amd I muBt necescartjy he guY(fted by 
bis senloments reapectmg the chovce taf a 
place of worahip £^r his ikmiiy«^ 

** Your uDcle/' said tlae horseman, ^' ia^ 
onet)f thoiw to 'whom the least lamb in hia 
own folds at Milnweod is dearer than the 
whole Christian dock« He ia one that 
couid willingly bend down to the golden- 
calf of Bethel^ and wonld have fished foe 
the dust thereof when it was ground to 



pQVinder ftod eas^t uppn tJbe witera. Thy 
ffi^h^v wa0 a. man of another atamjp/ 

" My father/* replied Mocton^ " was in* 
deed a bra^e and gatiaiit man. And jsou 
m9ty: l>ave hea4Bd,, fiur, ih^t he fougiit for 
thatt royal faimly in^ wbosename Lvaa this 
d»y carcying ansust'* 

^' Ay ; and had he lived to see these 
daysi. he^. would harir euirscd. the' hour he 
ever df eiv 3Woi:d in their oanee^ But moire, 
of this hereafter — I promise therfuU sufie;. 
ly that.tby bmir urill comei andr then, the 
words tbonihast now heaid mU stick in 
thy bospm. like bitfbed arxo;ersL My road 
lies there.** 

He : pmxt»tik toiMirardsi a ^ paasi leading np 
ilfcto: Be wildextent.of dreary ai^d desolate' 
bills ; but as he was about to turn. Ihs. 
bbrsie'd.'hfad into the rugged path, which 
l^from the bigb road intha£.direetioa,.an 
c^ wQOian^ Wisapped in a.re^ cloaks who 
wa^^^^ng! by thet cross w»9^, arose^ and 
aj^roat^hiDg him; said in a^mysteiioua tone 
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of voice, " If ye be of our ain folk^ gang 
na up the pass the night for your lives. 
There is a lion in the path, that is there. 
The curate of Brotherstane and ten sol* 
diers hae beset the pass, to hae the lives 
of ony of our puir wanderers that venture 
that gate to join wi' Hamilton and Ding- 
wall." 

^^ Have the persecuted folk drawn to 
any head among themselves P' demanded 
the stranger. 

** About sixty or seventy horse and 
foot/' said the old dame ; ** but, ewhow ! 
they are puirly armed, and warse fended 
wi' victual." 

•* God will help his own," said the horse- 
man. *^ Which way shall I take to join 
them y' 

" It's a mere impossibility this night/' 
said the woman, ^* the troopers keep sae 
strict a guard ; and they say there's strange 
news come frae the east, that makes them 
rage in their cruelty mair fierce than ever 
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-^Ye maun take shelter somcgatc for the 
night before ye get to the muirs^ and keep 
yoursel in hiding till the grey o' the 
morning, and then ye. may find your way 
through the Drake Moss. - When I heard 
the awfu' threatenings o' the oppressors, 
I e'en took my cloak about me^ and sate 
down by the way-side, to warn ony of our 
poor scattered remnant that chanced to 
come this gate, before they fell into the 
nets of the spoilers/' 

** Have youa house near this ?" said the 
stranger ; ^ - and can you give me hiding 
there?'' 

" I have," said the old woman, . " a hut 
by the way-side, it may be a mile from 
hence ; but four men of Belial, called dra- 
goons, are lodged therein, to spoil my 
' household goods at their pleasure, because 
I will not wait upon the thowless, thrift- 
less, fissenless ministry of that carnal man» 
John Halftext, the curate/' 

*^ Goqd night, good woman, and thanks 
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for tby couodly" said the sf nmgiei^ as b# 
rode Away. 

^'Tke Uessiags of: the psomise upon 
yeu^** retunied therdd imtep ^^jnayHsi 
kee^you thalrcan keep yom*^' 

^* Amen!" said) t^ traveHer; '^ for 
viheK t)» hide! ny^ bead this mght, itiert^ 
skilt oanMt divect me*'' 

** 1 am very' sorry for your- distress/' 
said Mbrtoii' ; ^^ and had La hoeee or phuee 
of shelter that could be eailedr tny oHmf. I 
almost 'Chink I woirld risk thet utmoatt ri- 
gour of the la^^ rather Uian. leave 3F0U in 
such a strait. But my uncle is so afiirn> 
ed at the pains amok pcosahies denaanced 
by the laws againatP such as^ comfort^ re« 
cetvri 07 oomort mth^ inter^^communed 
persons) t^athehaB^strictly forbidden all 
of US' to" hoki: any intercourse with then J' 
^* It is wy less than I exfMBcted/' saoiltbe 
straeger; '^nev«rtbeleA^iIinightberecd^> 
ved without his knowledge^ — ^a bam; a 
haywlof^ a oaf t»«slited|-**any place where I 
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couM stretch me down, would be to my 
habits like a tabernacle of silver set about 
with planks of cedar,** 

" I assure you," satdf Morton, much 
embarrassed, ^^ that I have not the means 
of receiving yon at Milnwood without my 
uncle's consent and knowledge ; nor, if I 
could do so, would I think myseif justifi- 
able in engaging him unconsciously in a 
danger which, most of all others, he fears 
and deprecates,'* 

'' Well,'' said the traveller, " I have but 
one word to say. Did you ever hear your 
father mention John Balfour of Burley ?'* 

*^ His ancient friend and comrade, who 
saved his life, with almost the loss of his 
own, in the battle of Longmarstbn-Moor f 
—Often, very often." 

** 1 am that Balfour. Yonder stands thy 
uncle's house ; I see the light among the 
trees. The avenger of blood is behind me, 
andf my death certain unless I have refuge 
there. Now, make thy choice, young 
man, to shrink from the sidfe of thy father's 

VOL* II. E 
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friend^ like a thief in the night, and to 
leave him exposed to the bloody death 
from which he rescued thy father, or to 
expose thine uncle's worldly goods to 
such peril as, in this perverse generation, 
attends those who give a morsel of bread 
or a draught of cold water to a Christian 
maUi when perishing for lack of refresh- 
ment r 

A thousand recollections thronged on 
the mind of Morton at once. His father, 
whose memory he idolized, had often en^ 
larged upon bis obligations to this man, 
and regretted, that, after having been long 
comrades^ they had parted in some un- 
kindness at the time when the kingdom 
of Scotland was divided into Resolutioners 
and Protesters ; the former of whom adhe« 
red to Charles 11. after his father's death 
upon the scaffold, while the protesters in- 
clined rather to an union with the triumph- 
ant republicans. The stern fanaticism of 
Burley had attached him to this latter par. 
ty, and the comrades had parted in displea- 
sure, never, as it happened, to meet again* 
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These circumstanGes tbe deceased Colonel 
Morton had often mentioned to his son^ 
and always with an expression of deep re- 
gret| that he had never, in any manner, 
been enabled to repay the assistance, which, 
on more than one occasion^ he had received 
from Burley. 

To hasten Morton's decision, the night- 
M^ind, as it swept along, brought from a 
distance the sullen sound of a kettle*drum, 
which, seeming to approach nearer^ inti- 
inated that a body of horse were upon their 
^arch towatds them. 

" It must be Claverhouse, with the rest 
bf his regiment. What can have occasion- 
ed this nightwmarch ? If you go on^ you 
fall into their hands — if you turn back to- 
wards the borough-town,.you are in no less 
danger from Cornet Grahame's party. — 
The path to the hill is beset. I must shel- 
ter you at Milnwood, or expose you to in- 
stant death ; — but the punishment of the 
law shall fall upon myself, as injustice it 
fihould^ not upon my uncle. — Follow me/' 
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Burley, who had awaited his resolution 
with great composure, now followed him 
in silence. 

The house of Milnwoodi built by th^ 
father of the present proprietor, was a de- 
cent mansion, suitable to the size of the 
estate, but, since the accession of this own* 
er, it had been suffered to go considerably 
into disrepair. At some little distance 
from the house stood the court of officesi. 
Here Morton paused. 

** I most leave you here for a little 
while," he whispered, ^^ until I can provide 
a bed for you in the boctse/' 

^* I care little for such delicacy," said 
Burley ; ^' for thkty years thi^ kead has 
rested ofttner on the turf, or 0a the next 
grey stofie, than upon either wool or down. 
A draught of ale, a morsel of broad, tip say 
my prayers, ami to stretch me upofi dry 
hay, were to me as good as a painted 
chamber and a prince'^s tabfe." 

It occurred to Morton at the same mo- 
ment, that to attempt to introduce the 
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fugitive within the house, would materia 
ally increase the danger of detection. Ac- 
cordingiyy having struck a light with im* 
plements left in the stable for that purpose^ 
and having fastened up tlieir hdrses^ he as« 
signed Burley, for his place of repose, a 
wooden bed^ placed in a loft half full of 
hay, which an out*of-door domestic had 
occupied until dismissed by his uncle in 
one of those fits of parsimony which be- 
came more rigid from day to day. In this 
untenanted loft Morton left his compa* 
nion, with a~ caution so to shade his 
light that no reflection might be seen 
from the window, and a promise that he 
would presently return with such refresh- 
ments as he might be able to procure at 
that late hour. This last, indeed, was a 
subject on which he felt by no means 
confident, for the power of obtaining even 
the mqst ordinary provisions depended en- 
tirely upon the humour in which he might 
happen to find his uncle's sole confidante, 
>l)e old housekeeper. If she chanced to be 
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a-bed, which wa« very likely, or out of 
humour, which was not less so, Morton 
well knew the case to be at least problem- 
aticaL 

Cursing in his h^art the sordid parsi* 
mony which pervaded every part of his 
uncle's establishment, he gave the usual 
gentle knock at the bolted door, by which 
he was accustomed to seek admittance, 
when accident had detained him abroad 
beyond the early and established hours of 
rest at the house of Milnwood. It was a 
sort of hesitating tap, which carried an 
acknowledgment of transgression in its 
very sound, and seemed rather to solicit 
than command attention. After it had 
been repeated again and again, the house- 
keeper, grumbling betwixt her teeth as 
she rose from the chimney corner in the 
hal], and wrapping her checked handker- 
chief round her head to secure her from 
the cold air, paced across the stone pass^ 
age, and repeated a carcftii " Whac's there 
at this time o* night ?" more than once be*- 
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fore she undid the bolts and bars^ and cau* 
tiously opened the doon 

" This is a fine time o' night, Mr Henry,*' 
said the old dame^ with the tyrannic inso- 
lence of a spoilt and favourite domestic ; 
— " a braw time o- night and a bonnie, to 
disturb a peaceful house in^ and to keep 
quiet folks out (/ their beds waiting for 
you. Your nucleus been in his amaist 
three hours syne, and Robin's ill o' the 
rheumatize, and he's to his bed too, and 
sae I had to sit up for ye raysel> for as 
sair a hoast as I hae." 

Her^ she coughed once or twice, in fur- 
ther evidence of the inconvenience which 
she had sustained. 

^' Much obliged: to you> Alison, and ma^ 
ny kind thanks*" 

*^ Hegh, sirs, sae fair-fasbioned as we 
are 1 Mony folk ca' me Mistress Wilson, 
and Milnwood himsel is the only ane 
about the town thinks o' ca'ing me Alison» 
a&d indeed he as aften says Mistress Alir 
son as ony other thing.'' 
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'^ Well, then, Mistreas Alison/' said 
Morton, ** I really am sorry to have kept 
you up waiting till I caoie in/' 

** And now, thjit ye are come in> Mr 
Henry, what for do ye no tak up your 
candle and gang to your bed ? and mind 
ye dinna let the candle sweal as ye gang 
alang the wainscot parlour^ and haud a' 
the house scouring to get out the grease 
again." 

^^ But, Alison^ I really must have some- 
thing to eat, and a draught of alf^, before 
I go to bed." 

** Eat ? — and aje, Mr Henry ? — My cer- 
tie, ye're ill to serve ! Do ye think we have 
na heard o* your grand popinjay-wark yon-r 
der, and how ye bleezed away as muckle 
pouther as wad hae shot a' the wild* fowl 
that we'll want atween and Candlemas — 
and then ganging majoring to the piper's 
HowfF wi' a' the idle loons in the country, 
and sitting there birling, at your poo? 
uncle's cost nae doubt, wi', a' the scaflf and 
raff o' the watcr-side, till sun-down» and 
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then coming hstme and crying for ale, as if 
ye were maister and mair ?'* 

Extremely vexed, yet anxious, on ac«^ 
count of his guest, to procure refreshments 
if possible, Morton suppressed his resent^ 
mcnt, and good*humouredly assured Mrs 
Wilson that he was really both hungry and 
thirsty; ** and as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I have heard you say you have 
been there yourself, Mrs Wilson — I wish 
you had come to look at us/' 

** Ah, Maister Henry," said the old dame^ 
" I wish ye binna beginning to learn the 
way of blawing in a woman's lug, wi' a^ 
your whilly-wba*s — a weel, sae ye dinna 
practise them but. on auld wives like me^ 
the less matter. But tak heed o' the 
young queans, lad*— Popinjay *-*ye think 
yoursel a bra* fcUow enow j and troth P* 
(surveying him with the candle,) " there's 
nao fault to find wi' the outside, if the in« 
side be conforming. But I mind, when I 
was agilpey of a lassock^ seeing, the Duke^ 

E 8 
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that was him that lost his head at Londoa 
— folk said it was na a very gude ane, but 
it was aye a sair loss to him, puir gentle- 
inaii--*Aweely he wan the popinjay, fof 
few. cared to win it ower his Grace's head 
— Weel, he had a comely presence, and 
when a' tbe gentles mounted to show their 
capers, his. Grace was as near to me as I 
am to you ; and he said to me, ' Takie tent 
o' yoursel, my bonnie lassie, (these were 
his very words) for my horse is not very 
chancy /~-And how, as ye say ye had sae 
little to eat or drink, I'll let you see that I 
have nae been sac unmindfu' o' you, for, I 
dinna think it's safe for young folk, to gang 
to their bed on an empty stamach." 

To do Mrs Wilson justice, her nocturnal 
haraiigues upon such occasions not unfre- 
quently terminated with this sage apo- 
thegm, which always prefaced the produ* 
cing of some provision a little better than 
ordinar}', such as she now placed before 
him* In fact,, the principal object of her 
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mdundering being to display her conse- 
quence and love of power, Mrs Wilson was 
not, at the bottom, an ill-tempered woman, 
and certainly loved her old aad young 
master (both of whom she tormfcnted ex- 
i;remely) better than any one else in the 
world.* She now eyed Mr Henry, as she 
-called him, with great complacency as be 
|)artook t)f her good cheer. 

" Muckle gude may it do ye, my boniv^ 
man, I trow ye didna get sic a skirl-in* 
-the-pan as that at Niel filane's. His wife 
was a canny body, and could dresa things 
very weel for ane in her line o' business, 
but no like a gentleman's housekeeper, to 
be sure. But I doubt the daughter's a 
'Silly thing — an unco eockernony slie had 
4)usked on her head at the kirk last &u&* 
^ay. I am doubting that there will be 
^ews o' a' thae braws* But my auld eeu's 
drawing thegither — dfnna huwy yoursel, 
my bonny man> take mind about the. put- 
ting out the candle, and there's a horn of 
^ale, and a glass of glo w^^giUieftowes watev ; 
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I dinna gi'e ilka body that ; I keep it £ojr ia 
pain I bae whiles in my ain stamach, uid 
it's better for your young blood than bran- 
dy. Sae, gude^night to ye» Mr Henry> and 
see that ye take gude care o' the candle." 

Morton promised to attend punctually 
to her caution, and requested her not to 
be alarmed if she heard the door open- 
ed, as she knew he must again, as usu- 
al, look to his horse^ and arrange him for 
the night. Mrs Wilson then retreated, 
and Morton, folding up his provisions, 
was about to hasten to his guest, when the 
noddling head of the old housekeeper was 
again thrust in at the door, with an admo* 
nition, to remember to take an account of 
his ways before he laid himself down to 
Test, and to pray for protection during the 
hours of darkness. Such were the man- 
ners of a certain class of domestics^ once 
common in Scotland, and perhaps: still to 
be found in some old manor houses in its 
vemote counties. They were fixtures in 
the £imily they belonged to ; and as they 
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never conceived the possibility of such a 
thing as dismission to be within the chan- 
ces of their lives, they were, of course, sin- 
cerely attached to every member of it* 
On the other hand, when spoiled by the 
indulgence or indolence of their superiors, 
they were very apt to become ill-temper- 
ed, self^suiticient, and tyrannical ; so much 
so, that a mistress or master would some« 
times almost have wished to exchange 
their cross-grained fidelity for the smooth 
and accommodating duplicity of a modern 
meuiaU 
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CHAPTER VL 

Yea, this man's brow^ike to a tragic leaf, 
Foiietels the nature of a tragic volume. 

Shaksfear^. 

Being at length' rtd of the housekeep'- 
et^s presencei Morton made a collection 
of what he had reserved from the provi** 
sions set before him^ and prepared to carry 
them to his concealed guest. He did not 
think it necessary to take a light, being 
perfectly acquainted with every turn of 
the road ; and it was lucky he did not do 
so, for he had hardly stepped beyond the 
threshold ere a heavy trampling of horses 
announced, that the body of cavalry, whose 
kettle*drums they had before heard, were 
in the act of passing along the high-road 
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which winds round the foot of the bank 
on which the. house of Milnwood was 
placed. He heard the ^ommanding/ofBcer 
distinctly give the word halt. A pause of 
silence followed, interrupted only by the 
occasional neighing or pawing of an im* 
patient charger^. 

*^ Whose house is thi«i ?** s^td a voice in 
a tone of authority and command. 

" Milnwood, if it like your honour/* 
was the reply» 

^Is the owner well affected ?-' said the 
enquirer. . 

" He complies with the orders of go^- 
vernment, and frequents an indulged mi- 
nister/' was the response. 

'^ Hum ! ay ! Indulgied ? a mere mask 
for treason, very impolitically allowed to 
those who are too great cowards to wear 
their principles bareifaced. Had we not 
better send up a party and search the 
house, in case some of the. bloody villains 
concerned an this heathenish butchery may 
be concealed in it r" 

10 
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Ere Morton could recover front the 
alarm into which this proposal had thrown 
him, a third speaker rejoined^ " I can*» 
not think it at all necessary ; Milnwood is 
an infirm, hypochondriac old man, who 
never meddles with politics, and loves his 
money-bags and bonds better than any 
thing else in the world. His nephew; I 
hear, was at the wappin-'schaw to-day, and 
gained the popinjay, which does not look 
like a fanatic. I should think they are all 
gone to bed long since, and an alarn^at 
this time of night might kill the poor old 
man." 

" Well,'' rcjoiAed the leader, " if that be 
$0, to search the bouse would be lo^t titne; 
of which we have but little to throw away. 
Gentlemen of the Life Guards, forward-^ 
March." ^ 

A few notes on the trumpet, mingled 
with the occasional boom of the kettle^ 
drum, to mark the cadence, joined with 
the tramp of hoofs and the clash of armsi 
announced that the trbop bad resumed iti 
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march* The moon broke out as the lead- 
ing files of the column attained a hill up 
which the road winded, and shewed indis- 
tinctly the glittering of the steel-caps; and 
the dark figures of the horses and riders 
might be imperfectly traced through the 
gloom. They continued to advance up the 
hill^ and sweep over the top of it in such 
long succession, as intimated a considera- 
ble numerical force. . 

When the last of them had disappeared^ 
young Morton resumed bis purpose of vi- 
siting his guest. Upon entering the place 
of refuge, he found him seated on his 
hnmble couch with a pocket-bible open in 
his hand, which be seemed to study witli 
intense meditation. His broadsword, which 
he had unsheathed in the first alarm at 
the arrival of the dragoons, lay naked 
across his knees, and the little taper that 
stood beside him upon the old chesty 
which served the purpose of a table, threw 
a partial and imperfect light upon those 
s^ern .and )iaf sh featurd^i in which fero: 
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city was rendered more solemn and dig^ 
nified by a wild cast of tragic enthusiasm. 
His brow was that of one in whom some 
strong o'er-mastering principle has over- 
whelmed all other passions and' feelings, 
like the swell of a high spring-tide, when 
the usuial cliffs and breakers vanish from 
the eye, and their existence is only indica- 
ted by the chafing foam of the waves that 
burst and wheel over them. He raised 
his head, after Morton had contemplated 
him for about a minute; 

** I perceive,'* said Morton, looking at 
his sword, "that you heard the horsemen 
ride by ; their passage delayed me for 
some minutes.'* 

** I scarcely heeded: them," said Bal- 
four; ** my hour is not yet come. That I 
shall one day fall into their hands, and 
be honourably associated with the saints 
whom they have slaughtered, I am full 
well aware. And I would, young man^ 
that the hour were come ; it should be 
as Welcome to me as ever wedding te 
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bridegroom. But if my Master has more 
work for me on earthy I must not do his 
labour grtidgingly." 

** Eat and refresh yourself,^ said Mor- 
ton ; " to-morrovp^ your safety requires yoii 
should leave this place, in order to gain 
the hills^ so soon as you can see to dis- 
tinguish the track through the morasses/' 

" Young man,'* returned Balfour, *'you 
are already weary of me, and would be yet 
more so, perchance, did you know the 
task upon which I have been lately puti 
And I wonder not that it should be so, for 
there are times when I am weary of my^ 
self. Think you not it is a sore trial for 
flesh and blood to be called upon to exe« 
cute the righteous judgments of Heaven 
while we are yet in the body, and retain 
that blinded sense and sympathy for carnal 
suffering which makes our own flesh thrill 
when we strike a gash upon the body of 
another? And think you, that when some 
prime tyrant has been removed from his 
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place^ that the instruments of his punisb- 
ment can at all times look back on their 
share in his downfall with firm and un- 
sliaken nerves? Must they not sometimes 
question even the truth of that inspiration 
which they have felt and acted under ? 
Must they not sometimes doubt the origin 
of that strong impulse with which their 
prayers for heavenly direction under di& 
Acuities have been inwardly i^nswered and 
confirmed, and confuse, in their disturbed 
apprehensions; the responses of Truth it* 
self with some strong delusion of th$ ene* 
myr* 

** These are subjects, Mr Balfour, on 
which I am ill qualified to converse with 
you," answered Morton ; " but I own I 
should strongly doubt the origin of any 
inspiration which seemed to dictate a line 
of conduct contrary to those feelings of 
natural humanity, which Heaven has as* 
signed to us as the general law of our con* 
duct/' 



I 
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'Balfour seemed somewhat distiirbed, and 
drew himself hastily up, but immediately 
composed himself, and answered ooolly, 
'' It 'is natural you should think so ; you 
are yet in the dungeon-house of the law^ 
a pit darker than that into which Jere* 
miah was plunged, even th« <}ungeon of 
Malcaiah the son of Hamelmelech, where 
there was no water but mire« Yet is the 
seal of the covenant upon your forehead, 
and the son of the righteous, who resisted 
to blood where the banner was spread on 
the mountains, shall not be utterly lost as 
one of the children of darkness. Trow 
ye, that in this day of bitterness and cala* 
mity, nothing is required at our ha/nds but 
to keep the moral kw as far as our carnal 
frailty will permit ? Think ye our con- 
quests must be only over our corrupt and 
evil affections and passions ? No ; we are 
called upon when we have girded up our 
loins to run the race boldly, atsd when w6 
have drawn the sword, we are enjoined 
to smite the ungodly, though be be our 
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neighbour, and the man of power and 
cruel ty, though be were of our own kin* 
dred and the friend of our bosom." 

*^ These are the sentiments/' said Mor- 
ton, ^^ that your enemies impute to you> 
and which palliate, if they do not excul* 
pate, the cruel measures which the coun- 
cil have directed against you. They ajfirm, 
that you pretend to inward light, reject- 
ing the restraints of legal magistracy, of 
national law, and even of common huma- 
nity, when in opposition to what you call 
the spirit within you.** 

** They do us. wrong," answered the Co» 
venanter ; *^ it is they, perjured as they are, 
who have rejected all law, both divine 
and civil, and who now persecute us for 
adherence to the solemn league and cove- 
nant between God and the kingdom of 
Scotland, to which all of them have sworn 
in former days, save a few popish malig- 
nants, and which they now burn in the 
market-places and tread under foot in de- 
risioii. When this Charles Stuart return* 
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ed to these kingdoms, dfd the xnaKgnants 
bring him back ? They had tried it with 
strong handy but they failed, I trow. Could 
James Grahame of Montrose and his High- 
land catterans have put him again in the 
place of his father ? I think their heads on 
the Weslport told another tale for many a 
long day. It was the workers of the glo- 
rious work — the reformers of the beauty 
of the tabernacle, that called him again to 
the high place from which his father felK 
And what has been our reward? In the 
words of the prophet^ ^ We looked for 
jpeace, but no good came ; and for a time 
of health, and behold trouble — The snort- 
ing of his horses was heard from Dan ; 
the whole, land trembled at the sound of 
the neighing of his strong ones ; for they 
are come, and have devoured the land and 
all that is in it.* '* 

^* Mr Balfour," answered Morton, '* I 
neither undertake to subscribe to or^xe- 
fute your complaints against the govern- 
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ment. I have endeaTOured to repay a debt 
due to the comrade of my father, by gi- 
ving you shelter fn your dfstness, but you 
will excuse my engaging myi^lf either in 
/ your cause, or in controversy. I will Itave 
you to repose, and heartily wish it were 
in my power to render your condition 
more comfortable." 

"But I shall see you, I trust, in the 
morning, ere I depart ? — I am not a man 
whose bowels yearn after kindred and 
friends of this world. When I put my 
hand to thb plougk, I entered into a co* 
venant with my worldly affections that I 
should not took back on the things I left 
behind me. Yet the son of mine aacicnt 
comrade is to me as mine own, and I can^ 
not behold him without the deep and firm 
belief, that I shall one day see him gird 
on his sword in the dear and precious 
cause for which his father fought and 
bled/' 

With a promise on Morton's part that 

S 
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be would call the rcfbgee when it was 
time for him tcf pursue his journejr, they 
parted for the night. 

Morton retired to a few hours rest ; but 
his imaginationi disturbed by the events 
of the day, did not permit him to enjoy 
sound repose« There was a blended vision 
of hori-or before him in which his new 
friend seemed to be a principal actor. 
The fair form of Edith Beiienden also 
mingled in his dream, weeping, and with 
dishevelled hair, and appearing to call on 
him for comfort and lAsistance which he 
had it not in his power to render. He 
awoke from these unrefreshing slumbers 
with a feverish impulse, and a heart which 
forebotled disaster. There was already a 
tinge of dazzling lustre on the verge of 
the distant hills, and the dawn was abroad 
in all the freshness of a summer morning. 

^* I have slept too long/^ he exclaimed 
to himself, '' and must now hasten to for* 
ward the journey of this unfortunate fu'^ 
gitive."* 

VOL. !!• F 
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opened tbe dooi^ of th? bouse with as lit- 
tle noise as be could, and hastened to the 
pji^ce of refuge occupied by tbie Covenant- 
or* Mofton entered on tiptoe, for the de- 
termined tone aflid nia^jOfr, ^ well as the 
uni^fnaj; ^gguage ajod sentiments; of tbi^ 
liiogular iQdAVidu9J» bad sjtruQk bi;i^ wi^h 
9 sensation approaching to aw,e» B^fojiif 
ygm still arieep^ A r^ .of %b!t st^eame^ 
on bi$. wcitftained oousW a^d s^ewied to 
MpltOB the wiprking <^ bis h^rsfa features^ 
lifbiab flieemed agitated by sQmfi strong in- 
teitial <;au;ie^ of disturbance. He had npt 
yndteased. Bpth his vnjs wcr^ abpve tbe 
Vedr.coveri t^e right ha^d strpngly cleiicfar 
ed» and pcg^sionally maki;?g tb^t ?|i^Qi;tive 
attempt 1^ strike which u^ally attends 
dKams of vipleQce ; the Ijpft ws^ exteiidcd, 
^diagitated^ froio tjme to time,. by a nipve- 
ment as if repulsing some oiie« Tb^ perspi- 
ration: stood, pn his brow, '^ like bubbles in 
a late di^t;urbed st^aip," and these nqarM 
of emotion were accompanied with brpkea 
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words which e$ca{ied from bim at intervals 
— '^ Thou art taken» Judas — tbou art takeii 
-— Cting fiot to my kneesr^cling not to 
my knees* — hev bim doum-^a pneat ? Ay, 
a pvie&t of Baal io be bound and slah^ 
even at the brook Kishon--*Fire«arms wili 
not prevail against him — Strike^-^thniat 
with the cold iron— put bhn out of pain — 
put him out of pain, were it bat for list 
sake of his grey hairs**' 

Much akimed at tbe; import of these 
expressions, which seemed to burst fron 
him . even in sleep with the stern energy^ 
accompanying tbe perpetration of somract 
of violence, Movton shook bis guest hy 
the: shoulder in order to wake him. The 
first wends be uttered were, *^ Bean me 
where ye wiiU I will avouch the deed;** 

Hb gltince: around having then fulbf 
awakened bim, be atonee assumed^ all thd 
stem, and gloomy; coniposuve of bis ordi-^ 
nary manner, and throwing himaelf en hi$ 
knees before speakiiig to Morton, powedr 
fnrth! »n' eiaculaterv orantef' ft>r tihe ffoSkt^ 
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ing Church of Scotland, entreating that 
the blood of her murdered saints and 
martyrs might be precious in the sight of 
Heaven, and that the shield of the Al- 
mighty might be spread over the scatter- 
ed remnant, who, for His name's sake, 
were abiders in the wilderness. Venge* 
ance — speedy and ample vengeance on the 
oppressors, was the concluding petition of 
his devotions, which he expressed aloud 
in strong and emphatic language, render- 
ed more impressive by the orientalism of 
Scripture. 

When he had finished bis prayer he 
arose, and, taking Morton. by the arm, 
they descended together to the stable, 
where the Wanderer, to give Burley a title 
which was often conferred on his sect, 
began to make his horse ready to pursue 
his journey. When the animal was sad« 
died and bridled, Burley requested Mor- 
ton to walk with him a gun-shot into the 
wood, and put him upon the right road for 
gaiiQing the moors. Morton readily com« 
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plied, and they walked for some tiine ia 
silence under the shade of some fine old 
trees, pursuing a sort of natural path, 
which, after passing through woodland 
for about half a mile> led into the bare 
and wild country which extends to the 
foot of the hills. 

At length Burley suddenly asked Mor- 
ton, ^^ Whether the words he had spolcen 
over-night had borne fruit in bis mind ?'' 

Morton answered, ^* That he remained 
of the same opinion which he had former- 
ly held, and was determined, at least as 
far and as long as possible^ to unite the 
duties of a good Christian with those of a 
peaceful subject/' 

" In other words,** replied Burley, '* you 
are desirous to serve both God and Mam- 
mon — to be one day professing the truth 
with your lips, and the next day in arms, 
at the command of carnal and tyrannic 
authority, to shed the blood of those who 
for the truth have forsaken all things ? 
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Thiok ye/' he continued, ^^ to touch pitch 
And remaiii undefiled? to mix in the ranks 
of mdlignants, papists^ papa^prelatists, la- 
titudinarians, and scoiFers ; to partake of 
their sportflt which are like the meals of* 
lered unto idols ; to. hold intercourse, per- 
chance, with their daughters, as the sons 
of God. with the daughters of men in the 
world before the floods and yet to remain 
free from pollution ? I say unto you, that 
all communication with the enemies of the 
Church is the accursed thing which God 
hatethl Touch not — taste not — handle 
not ! And grieve not> young man, as if you 
alone were called upon to subdue your 
carnal affections, and renounce the plea» 
sures which are a snare to "^your feet — I 
say to you,, that the son of David hath de* 
noiinrced no better lot on tl^ whole gene« 
i;ation of mankind." 

He then mounted bis horse, and, turning 
to Morton, repeated the text of Scripture, 
f' An heavy yoke was ordained for the 
sons of Adam from the day they go out of 



their tiiothfei*'i9 Wdt^b titl the diy that they 
return to the mother of ail things ; from 
him \^ho is clothed iii blue sHk and wear* 
eth a crowb, even to hihi Who wearisth 
situple linetii whitb, eilVyi trouble^ atkd litk- 
cjuiethieiMy rigour, istrifei atid feix of de&th 
in the time of rest,** 

Having uttered the^e vrordji he set his 
liorse into motiod, aidid sooii disappeariid* 
Among the boughs of the foifest. 
' " Farertrell, stei-n enthusiast/' said Mbi-i 
ion» lookibg after him ; ^^ iti some moods 
of my mind, how dangerous ^buld b^ the! 
society of isudi a cbmpiaiiioii !" If I am un- 
moved by his zeal for abstract dbetrines 
of faith, or rather for a peculiar mode of 
worship, (such was the purport of his re- 
fiections,) can I be a man^ and a Scotch* 
insLXtt and look with ihdijS^irehce oti that 
pei'secutibn which has made wise men 
mad ? Was not the cause of freedom, ci- 
vil and religious, that for which my far 
fher fought, and shdl I do well to rcimain 
inactive, or to take the part of an dppres- 
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sive goveriiiiieiity if there should appear 
any rational prospect of redressing the in- 
sufferable wrongs to which my miserable 
countrymen are subjected ? — ;And yet who. 
shall warrant me that these people^ ren- 
dered wild by persecution^ would not, in 
the hour of victory, he as cruel and as in- 
tolerant as those by whom they are now 
hunted down? What degree of modera^ 
tion, or of mercy, can be expected from 
this Burley, so distinguished as one of 
their principal champions, and who seems, 
even now to be reeking from some recent 
deed of violence, and to feel stings of re- 
morse, which even his enthusiasm cannot 
altogether stifle ? I am weary of seeing no- 
thing but violence and fury around me— 
now assuming the mask of lawful authori* 
ty, now taking that of religious zeal — I am 
sick of my country — of myself — of my de- 
pendent situation-^-of my repressed feel- 
ings — of these woods— of that river — of 
that house— of all but Edith, andshe can 
never be mine. Why should I haunt her 
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walks P^Wh}^ encourage my own delusion 
and perhaps hers ?-*-she never can be mine» 
Her mother's pride-^tbe opposite princi* 
pies of our families— my wretched state of 
dependence — a poor miserable slave, for I 
have not even the wages of a servant^^all 
circumstances give the lie to the vain hope, 
tbat we can ever be united. Why then 
protract a delusion so painful? 

** But I am no slave/* he said aloud, and 
drawing himself up to his full stature — 
*^ no slave, in one respect, surely. I can 
diange my abode — my father's sword is 
mine, and Europe lies open before me, as 
before him and hundreds besides of my 
countrymen who have filled it with the 
fame of their exploits. Perhaps some 
lucky chance may raise me to a rank with 
our Ruthvens, our Lesleys, our Monroes^ 
the chosen leaders of the famous Protest-* 
ant champion, or, if not, a soldier's life or 
a soldier's grave.'* 

When he had formed this determination, 
he found himself near the door of his un« 

?8 
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cle's house, and resolved to lose no time in 
making him acquainted with it. 

*♦ Another glance of Edith*s eye, .ano- 
ther walk by Edith's side, and my resolu- 
tion would melt away. I will take an ir- 
revocable step, and then see her for the 
last time/' 

In this mood he entered the wainscot- 
ted parlour in which his uncle was aU 
ready placed at his morning's refreshment, 
9 huge plate of oatmeal porridge^ with a 
corresponding allowance of butter-milk. 
The favourite housekeeper was in attend- 
ance, half standing half resting on the 
back of n chair, in a posture betwixt free- 
dom and respect. The old gentleman had 
,been remarkably tall in his earlier days, an 
advantage which he now lost by stooping 
to such a degree, that-at a n^eeting, where 
there was some dispute concerning the 
sort of arch which should be throwtr over 
a considerable brook, a facetious neigh- 
bour proposed to offer Milnwood a hand- 
some sum for his curved backbone allc« 
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ging ttiat he would sdl ariy thing^ that b^ 
longed to him. Splay feet of unusual size, 
long thin hands, garnished with nails 
which seldom felt the steel, a wrinkled 
Itnd puckered -vis&gei th^ Itogth of which 
corresponded with that of his person, to^ 
getfaer with a pair of little sharp bargain* 
making grey eyes, tliat seemed eternally 
looking out for their advantage^ completed 
the highly unprbnrising extdribr of Mr 
Morton of Miinwood. As it itoiild havb 
been very injudicious to hare lodged a li- 
beral ar benetolent disposition in such ah 
unworthy cabinet, nature faiid suited his 
person With a mind exactly in conforthity 
with it, that is to say, mean, selfish, and 
tovetous. 

When this amiable personage was aware 
ef the presence of his nephew, be hasten- 
ed, before addressing him, to swallow the 
spoonful of porridgcf Which he wai in tht 
aet of conveying to his mouthy and, as it 
chanced to be sc&ldihg hat| the pain ocesr 
sibhed by its descent down his thro&t alld 
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into his Stomachy inflamed the ill humour 
with which he was already prepared to 
meet his kinsman. 

. <^ The de'il take them that made them,'' 
was his first ejaculation, apostrophizing 
his mess of porridge* 

'^ They're gude parritch eneugh/' said 
Mrs Wilson, '^ if ye wad hut take time to 
them* I made them mysel; but if folk 
winna hae patience, they should get their 
thrapples causewayed." 

^'Haud your peace, Alison, I was speak* 
ing to my neyoy* — How is this, sir? And 
what sort o' scampering gates are these o* 
going on ? Ye were not at hame last night 
tijl near midnight*'' 

*^ Thereabouts, sir, I believe,'' answered 
Morton, in an indifferent tone, 
. " Thereabouts, sir ?— What sort of an 
answer is that, sir? Why came ye na 
hame when other folk left the grund ?'' 

'^ lisuppose you know the reason very 
well, sir," said Morton ; ** I had the for- 
tune to be the best marksman of the day^ 

8 
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and remainedi as is usual, to give some little 
eQtertainment to the other young men.^ 

*^ The deevil ye did, sir 1 And ye come to 
tell me that to my face ? You pretend to 
gi'e entertainments, that canna come by a 
dinner except by soming on a carefu' man 
like ine i 3ut if ye put me to charges, 
I'se work it out o' ye. I see na why ye 
shouldna baud the « pleugh, now that tb^ 
pleughman has left us ; it wad set ye bet- 
ter than wearing thae green duds, and 
wasting your filler on powther and lead ; 
it wad put ye in an honest calling, and 
wad If^wp ye ip bread without being up« 
hauden to ony ane/' 

'^ I am very ambitious of learning such a 
calling, sir, but I don't understand driving 
the plough*" 

'' And what for no } It*s easier than 
your gunning and archery that ye like 
sae weeK Auld Davie is ca'ing it e'en 
now, and ye may be goadsman for the first 
twa or three days, and tak tent ye diuna 
o'er-drive the owsen, and then ye will be 
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fit ta gkiig between the stilts. Yii'll ne'er 
leafn yoiltlger, 111 be your cautioti-^Hag* 
gie-holm is heavy Und, and DaVife is ower 
auld to keep the coulter down now/' 

" I beg pardon for interrtrpting you, sir, 
but I have formed a sehenie for nf^yself, 
Which will havcS the same efrect Of re- 
lieving you of the blirden slnd charge at^ 
tending my company." 

** Ay? Indeed? a scheme 6^ yours? 
that must be a dennty ane !" said theuncle, 
with a vety peculiar sneer; " let's hear 
about it, lad.'^ 

*' It is s£ltd in two Words, sir. I intend 
to leave this country, and serve abroad, as 
my father did before these Ufih^ppy trou- 
blesf broke out at home. Ilis nafne will 
not be so entirely forgotten iot the coun* 
tries where ht serted but that it will 
prociife his soof at least tb6 oppottUility 
of trying his fortune ats a sAfldier/* 

" Gude be gracious to us !** exdaitiied 
the housekeeper, " our young Mr Harry 
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gang abroad f-^^a, na ! eh^ na ! that maun 
fiever be/* 

Milnvood entertaining no thought or 
purpose of parting with his nepheWi who 
was, moreover, very useful to him in many 
respects, was thunderstruck at this abrupt 
declaration of independence from a person 
whose deference to him had hitherto been 
unlimited. He recovered himself, how- 
ever, immediately. 

^* And wha do you think is to give you 
the means, young man, for such a wild^ 
goose chase ? Not I, I am sure. I can 
hardly support you at hame. And ye wad 
be marrying, Tse warrant, as your father 
did afore ye, too, and sending your uncl6 
bame a. pack o' weans to be fighting and 
skirling through the house in my auld 
days, and to take wing and flee afF like 
yoursel, whenever they were asked to 
serve a turn about the town/' 

" I have no thoughts of ever marrying,** 
answered Henry. 

** Hear till him now f ^ said the house- 
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keeper. -* It's a shame to hear a^ douce 
young lad speak in that way, since a* the 
warld kens that they maun either marry 
or do waur," 

*^ Haud your peace, Alison/ said her 
mastery '^ and you, Harry, put this noh-^ 
sense out o' your head — this comes o' let- 
ting ye gang a sodgering for a day — min4 
ye hae nae silieri lad, for ony sic nonsense 
plans." 

^* I beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall 
be very few ; and would you please to give 
me the gold chain which the Margrave 
gave to my father after the battle of Lut* 
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" Mercy on us ! the gowd chain ?" ex-. 
claimed his uncl^, 

" The chain of gowd F re-echoed the 
housekeeper^ both aghast with astonish* 
ment at the audacity of the proposal. 

^^ I will keep a few links to remind me 
of him by whom it was won, and the place 
where he won it,'* continued Morton; 
^^ the rest shall furnish me the means of 
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following the same career in which my fa- 
ther obtained that mark of distinction/' 

"Mercifu' powers !" said the governante, 
^' my master wears it every Sunday .'' 

'' Sqndiay and Saturday/ added old 
Milnwood, ^^ whenever I put on my black 
velvet coat ; and Wy lie Mactrickit is part* 
ly of opinion it's a kind of heir^loom^ that 
rather belangsto the head of the house 
than to the immediate descendant It has 
three thousand links ; I have counted them 
a thousand times. It's worth three httii<» 
dred pounds sterling*" 

*^ That is more than I want^ sir ^ if you 
choose to give me the third part of the mo^ 
ney, apd five links of the chain, it will 
amply serve my purpose, and the rest will 
be some slight atonement for the expencc 
and trouble I have put you to." 

*^ The laddie's in a creel !" exclaimed his 
unole« ^^ O, sirs^ what will come o' the 
rigs o* Mitnwood when I am dead and 
gane ! He would fling the cro\rn of Scot- 
land awa, if he had it." 
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^* Houtt sir," said the old housekeeper, 
^' I maun e*en say it's partly ydur ain fauh 
Ye mauna curb his head dwer sair in nei- 
ther; and, to be sure, since he ^ g^^^ 
doun to the HowfF, ye maun just e^eh pay 
the lawing." 

^' If it be not abune twist dollars, AH^ 
son/' said the old gentleman, very reluc- 
tantly. 

'' 111 settle it mysel wi' Ntei Blan^, th« 
flrst time I gang down to the db^faan,'* 
said Alison, ^* cheaper than your honoiit' 
or Mr Harry can do ;" and then whispered 
to Harry, ^' dinna vex him ony ihair. Til 
pay the lave out o' the- butter siller, and 
nae mair words about it.** Tlien proceeds 
ing aloud, '^ And ye mauna speak o' the 
youhg gentleman hauding the pleughj 
there's puir distressed whigs enow about 
the country will be glad to do that for a 
bite and a soup^lt kets theib far bcitter 
than the like o' him.*' 

'* And then we'll hae the dragoohs on 
us/' said Milnwood, ^ for comforting and 



entertaming mtercommuQed rebels, a bon- 
ny strait ye wad put us iii !— But take your 
breakfast, Harry, and then lay by your 
new green coat, and put on your Raploch 
grey ; it's a mair mensefu' and thrifty dress, 
and a mair seemly sight, than thae dang*^ 
ling sleps and ribbands." 

Morton left the room, perceiving plain* 
ly that he had at present no chance of 
gaining his purpose, and, perhapSt not al- 
together displeased at the obstacles which 
seemed to present themselves to his lea^* 
ving the neighbourhood of Tillietudlenu 
The housekeeper followed him into the 
next room, patting him on the back» and 
bidding him be a gude bairn, 'and pit by 
his braw things. 

** And rit loop doun your hat, and lay 
by the band and ribband," said the offici- 
ous dame; '* and ye maun never, at no 
hand, speak o' leaving the land, or of selU 
ing the gowd chain, for your uncle has an 
unco pleasure in looking on you, and in 
counting the links of the chainzie ; and ye 
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ken auld folk canna last for ever ; sae the 
cbaiD, and the lands, and a', will be your 
ain ae day ; and ye may marry ony leddy 
in the country side ye like, and keep a 
braw house at Milnwood, for there's enow 
of means ; and is not that worth waiting 
for, my dow ?** 

There was something in the latter part 
of the prognostic which sounded so agree* 
ably in the ears of Morton, that he shook 
the old dame cordially by the hand, and as- 
sured her he was much obliged by her 
. good advice, and would weigh it oarefttUy 
before he proceeded tp act upon his former 
resolution* 
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CtlAttER Vll. 

From seventeen years till now, almost foancdre^ 
Here lived I, but now' live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek, 
Biit at fourscore it is too late a week. 

A$ yo^ like U» 

We must conduct our readers to thd 
Tower of TiUietiidlem, to which Lady 
Margaret Bellenden had returned, in ro-^ 
mantle phrase^ malcontent and full of hea- 
viness^ at the unexpected^ andj as she deem-* 
ed it, indelible affront, which had been 
brought upon her dignity by the public 
miscarriage of Goose Gibbie* That un- 
fortunate man»at-arms was forthwith com« 
manded to drive his feathered charge to 
the most remote jparts of the common 
moor, and on no account to awaken the 
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grief or resentment of his lady« by appear- 
ing in her presence while the sense of the 
affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret 
was to hold a solemn court of justice, to 
which Harrison and the butler were ad- 
mitted, partly on the footing of witnesses, 
partly as assessors, to enquire into the re« 
cusancy of Ciiddie Headrigg the ploiigh- 
n)an, axni the comfort and abetment which 
he had received from his mother, these 
being regarded as the original causes of 
the disa^tec whidet hiul befallen the dii- 
yalry of TilUetadlem* ' The chapge being 
fuUy made out and 8iibste»tiated| La^ 
Margaret resolved to reprimand the cul<^ 
pcits in person^ »idv if she found them im-* 
pei^te]t>t,. to extend tile censuireinto a sen- 
tence of expulsion from > the lMK<yny • Miss^ 
Bellendisn alone ventufed^ to say any thing- 
in behalf of the accused; but her com^te'-^ 
nance did) not profit them ae^ it might have 
done on any odier occtsionb For so soon- 

as Edith had beardnt ascertained thaC the 
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person, his disaster had affected ber with 
av, irresistible d^sf^osiitioiSii to Ungh, which, 
in fl'pit^ of Iiad; Margaret'sindigiiAttAn^ oi 
rather ir.rt)taitedjL a« usiial, by restraAiit» bad 
bcpke out repeatedjy^ on her return hornet 
war.di uojtil her gcasdmotber^ in no shape 
imposed upon by. the sevesai fictitious cau/* 
seS; w.bich the yorag' ladiy assigned for her 
lU-'timed iiisibUity, .upbraided her in very 
bitte;: tevms with being imsensible to the 
hoQOuif of her fim^ly. Miss Bellenden'ii 
iatetFceftfioni tbereforei had, on;thiaocca» 
sipii, little chmee to be listened to. 

As if tp.enjrinpe the rigour q£ her disposLi 
tipp, h^^dyM^g^fiiy upontbja.solenuioc^ 
casion> excbaAgcd the ivory^headedi cane 
with which she cnmnipnly walked^ for an 
ig^mei^se^ goldrheaded staff whidx had bei 
Ipog^ to b^r fafcber, the deceased Earl of 
ToTwood^ and whiQhy^ like a sort of mace 
of office^ she only qoside use.of upon.occah 
sipns qC spf^ial; s^lemPlto^.* /Suf^iorited by< 
this awful ba^tpn of oMnmandt luady Mar^: 
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garet Bellenden entered the cottage of the 
delinquents. 

There was an air of consciousness about 
old Mause^ as she rose from her wicker 
chair in the chimney-nook, not with the 
cordial alertness of visage which used, on 
other occasions, to express the honour 
she felt in the visit of her lady, but 
with a certain solemnity and embarrass- 
ment, like an accused party on his first 
appearance in presence of his judgci, be^ 
fore whom he is, nevertheless, determined 
to assert his innocence. Her arms were 
folded, her mouth primmed into an express 
sion of respect, mingled with obstinacy, 
her whole mind apparently bent tip to the 
solemn interview. With her best curtsey 
to the ground, and a mute motion of re ve& 
rence, Mause pointed to the chair> which, 
on former occasions, Lady Margaret (for 
the good lady was somewhat of a gossip) 
had deigned to occupy for half ah hour 
sometimes at a time, hearing this news of 
the county and of the boroiig^. But at 
present her mistress was far too indignant 



OLD MOKTALirr. 145 

for such condescension* She rejected the 
mnte invitation with a haughty wave of 
her hand, and drawing herself up as she 
spoke, she . uttered the following Interro- 
gatory in a tone calculated to overwhelm 
the culprit 

'' Is it true, Mause, as I aoi informed hy 
Harrison, Gudyill, and others of my peo« 
pie, that you ha'e ta'en it upon you, con- 
trary to the faith ye owe to God and the 
king, and to me, ydur natural lady and 
roistressy to keep back: your son frae the 
wappen-schaw, held by the order of the she- 
rifF| and to retiarn his armour and abuilyie- 
ments at "a moment when it was impossi- 
ble to find a suitable delegate in his stead, 
whereby the barony of Tiilieludleiii, baith 
ia the person of its mistress and indwell* 
ers, has incurred sic a disgrace and disho- 
nour as hasna befa'en the family since the 
days of Malcolm Canmore ?" 

Mauses habitual respect for her mistress 
was extreme ; she hesitated^ and one or 

vol.. II. o 
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two short xsQughfi expressed tb^ diffi^^iiUy 
sh^ had'in defendin^g heriielf. 
. ** I aip,3ure— niyJeddy-*^l)Pi», hei«f!--^I 
ajt^, su^e I am. sorryrr^nvcxy. sorry, ttat oay 
cau^e of di$plqa$ure shoujd. h^^ (^q^^rf f d — 
but my son's illness" — 

*' DloQA tell. me oC y^ow son'^riUness, 
M at|?e 1 Had he. been sincerely unwscel, 
ye would ha'e been at the.Taw^r wi* day- 
light to. get sometl^iujg, that wad; d? him 
gpde ; there are few ailments that J ha^ve 
na mpdic^ recipes for, and that ye ken 
f< weeL" 

'* O ay, my. leddy 1 I am sur^e ye hae 
wrought wpnderfu* cures ; th^ kst thing, 
ye sent Cuddie when he had the batts, e'en 
wrpnght likeaxharm/' 

" Why, then, woman, did ye not apply 
to me, if there was ony real n^ed ?— ^But 
there, was none, ye fau$e*heairted vassal 
that ye are !" 

"Your led^yship never ca'd me sic a 
word as that before* Ohon ! thitJiBuld, 
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Ifve to be ca^d sac,'* she continued; burst* 
iag into tears> ^^ a»d me a bom servant o^ 
the house o' TillietudUm-! I an» sure they 
belie baitb Caddie attd tnfe sair if they said 
he wad nn' fight ower boots in blude for 
your leddysbip and Miss Edith, and the 
auld ToWer — ay- suld he, and I ^irould lu*- 
ther see him buried beneath it, than he 
suld gi'e way-— but thir ridings and wap^ 
pen*shawings, my leddy, I hae nae broo o* 
them ava. I can find nae warrant for them 
whatsoever;'^ 

^* Nae warrant for them ? Do ye na« ken, 
woman, that ye are bound t6 be liege vas<^ 
sals in all buntiiig» hooting, watching, and!" 
warding, when lawfully siimmoned there-^ 
to in my name ? Your service is no gratui** 
tous. I trow'ye bae land for it. — YeVe 
kindly tenants; hae a cot4ious€, a kale.. 
yard, and a cow's grass on the common.—* 
Few hae been brought farther ben, and ye 
grudge your son suld gi'e me a day's ser- 
vice in: the field r" 

" Na, my leddy — na, my leddyj it's no 
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that'V exclaimed Mause, greatly embarrafts* 
ed» *'but ane canna serve twamaisters ; 
and, if the truth maun le'en come out^ 
there's Ane abune wbase cprnmands I 
mafun obey ^before your leddy^hip's. I am 
sure I wad put neither king's nor kaisar's, 
nor ony earthly cre^ture's^ afore theni." ; 
" How mean ye by that, ye auld fule 
woman? — D'ye think that I order ony 
thing against your Conscience ?" * 

" I dinna pretend to say. that, my leddy, 
in regard o* your leddy shipVcotisci^ce, 
which has been brought up, as it were, 
. wi' prelatiq principles, but ilka ane maun 
walk by the light o' their ain ; and mine," 
said Mause, waxing bolder as the confe- 
rence became animated, "tells me that I 
suld leave a',— cot, kale-yard, and cow's 
grass,— and suffer a', rather than that I or 
iqnine should put on harness in an unlawfu' 
cause." 

"Unlawifu'r" exclaimed her mistress; 
" the cause to which you are called by 
yx)ur lawfu' leddy and mistress— by the 
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command of the king— by the writ of the 
privy council— by the order of the iord^ 
lieutenant — by the warrant of th^ sheriff !'* 

"Ay, tny leddy, nae doubt ; but, no to 
displeasure youff leddysbip, ye'llmind that 
there was ance a king in Scripture they 
ca'd Nebuchadnezaar, and he setup a gold- 
en image in the plain p'Dura^ as itmight 
be 4n the haugh yonder by the water- 
side, where the array were. warned to meet 
yesterday ; and the princes, and the go* 
vernors^' and the captains, and the judges 
themsels, forbye the treasurers, the coun- 
sellors, and ^the sheriffs, were warned to 
the dedication thereof^ and commanded to 
fall do\^n and worship at tlie S4)und of the 
cornet, flute, harp, sackbut, psaltery, and 
all kinds of music." 

" And what o'a' this, ye fule wife? 
Or what has Nebuchadnezzar to do with 
the wappen-schaw of the Upper Ward of 
Clydesdale?" 

" Only just thus far, my leddy," continued 
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Mau6e> finxily, '^ that prelacy is like tjbe 
great gdldea image in the plain of Dufa^ 
and tkat as Shadracb, Me$haeb> and Afafd- 
nego w«re borne out in refasintg to bow 
dD:Wri;and worship, so neitber shall Cuddy 
Headrigg, your leddy ship's ^oor ploughs 
man» at least wi' his auld mithe]r!s c^iaeni^ 
fiiake.nuifgeonsxir j|eiinyi>fiections^ as thfty 
caVtbem^ in the liouse of the pidbtes tani 
euratesy niir gird hkn wi' armoitr to 6^ 
>n their causei either at the sound of.loBt^ 
tle-drums^^ organs^ bagpipes, or ony oAm 
kind of mustowhatev^.^' 
. Lady Marg^et iBeUemlen ihrnrd this 
expositkrn of Scripture with the. greatest 
possible indtgnartion.as well as surprise. 

^' ( see which way the wind Maws/' she 
exclaimed, after a pause of astonishment^ 
"the evil spirit of (he year sixteen hun- 
dred 'aand forty^twa is at wark again as 
roexrily asiever,.aud ilka auld .wife m the 
chimley-neuck will be for knapping doc- 
.trineiwi' doctors o' idivinity and the .godly 
fathers o' the church.** 



*'lfyijiit leddya^hip mtans the bisbbps 
and cai^ites> rm »are they h^-bidiBii but 
stepfbtbets to the Kivk o' Scotl4t>d« And^ 
^tice youT kddy^ifp is ptesifttd tt) spgiifk 
t>' f^arthig wi' 'Ml Lam free to tell you n 
piece o' iiiy:niiiid in awotlierattrcle. Your 
le^y^bipitMl t}ie*is4»vrardbae been pleased 
to propose ' tllssLt my ^a Caddy &u) d irork 
in thebMii'Wi'a t#ev*i^g4ed itiafehi^*'fi* 
digbtiwg tiife ebM frse tbe/chdfi; thus imi 
pidilsfy'«M\i«fti^g<«be wjU ofj^ivine Ppo*^ 
vid^doey by raiwng windff©r y^ur ieddy- 
ibip'f^ ain paniimlar u^e fay human ^ct, in- 
stead of- iolicittivg it by pi^y^ or waiting; 
patiedtly Ibr whatever dispensation of 
wind Providence was pleased to seind upon 
the sheeling^hill. Now> my leddy'*-—^ 



* Probably something similar to the barn- fanners 
now used for winnowing corn, which were not^ how- 
ever,^ used in their present shape until about 1730^ 
They were objected to by -the more rigid seiSCari^s oil 
tbdrtrstimrddiGietioBy vpan fiilch reasoning ^ that ^ 
bosfist' ftbnae,! ia the teKt. 
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** The woman would drive ony reason- 
able being daftT said Lady Margaret; 
tl>eD, resuming her tone, of authority and 
indifference^ sheconcluded, '' Weeli Ma.use, 
rU just end where I. s\ild hae beg^— ?- 
ye're ower learned and ower godly for mer 
to dispute wi' ; sae I have juat this to say, 
either Cuddy must attend musters* when 
he's lawfully warned hy the ground-^fficerp 
or the sooner, him and you flit and quit my 
bounds the better ; there's nae scarcity o' 
auld wives or ploughmen ; but, if there 
were, I had rather that the rigs of Tillie- 
tudlem bare naethingbut windle-straes and 
sandy-layrocks than they were ploughed 
Jby rebels to the king." 

" Awefel, my leddy," said Mause, " I was 
born here, and thought to die where my 
fatherxtied; and your leddyship has been 
a kind mistress, I'll ne'er deny that, and 
l*se ne'er cease to pray for ye, and for 
Miss Edith, and that ye may be brought to 
see the error of your ways. But still" 

** The error of my ways,** interrupted 
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Lady Margaret — " The error of my ways, 
ye uncivil ^wottian?'' 

" Ou ay, my l£ddy, we are blinded that 
live iii this valley of tears and darkness^ 
and hae a' ower mony errors, grit folks as 
weel as sma — but, as I said, my puir bcn- 
nison will rest wi' you and yours wherever 
I am. I will be wae to hear o' your afflic* 
tion, and blythe to hear o' your prosper!- 
.iy, temporal and spiritual. But I canna 
prefer the commands of an earthly mistress 
to those of a heavenly master, and sae I 
am e'en ready to suffer for righteousness 
sake/' 

" It is very well,^ said Lady Margaret, 
turning her back in great displeasure; 
" ye ken my will, Mause, in the matten 
rfl hae nae whiggery in the barony of Til- 
lie tudlem — the next thing wad be to set 
up a conventicle in my very withdrawing 
room/* ,, 

Having said this, she departed with an 
air of great dignity; and Mause, giving way 
to feelings which she had suppressed du* 

g2 
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tress, had her own feeUqg .of ,pnde,--Bo v 
lifj^d ^p rber voice and wept raloud^ 

4Zwidi^f whoj&e inal^dy^ real or preteofl^ 
de4 isjt^i^dfeXained bi^ in bedy lay j^fdue 
.diaii?g.aU itliis cosiSeienGe, snugly ;£n8C(Mi- 
tced Writbiix ^is boarded bedstead* and tes- 
.riJic4 fto dea^b lest Jbady li&rgaret, whom 
J^ ibeld in herieditary reveiieiice^ should 
cbav^djBteoted bis |>fes^n€;ey and be&tow«d 
en him personally ftooae- of tbme bitter.re- 
pEoacbes witk wbidi she loaded bis mor 
tber. As ,M(xa as be thought her lady^ 
ship fairly out of hearing, he bounced ^up 
ifnfbisjwst^ 

" The .foul fa* ye, ;that I sold say saci,'' 
be fCi^ied out to bis niotber^ ^* fora lapg- 
4opgued wife, as tnj father^ .honest maq, 
jG^e pa'd ye ! Couldaa ye let the leddj 
aUne <wi^ your w^h^gery ? And I was «!cft 
as great a gomeril to let you persuade nie 
to lie up jbexe aniang the blankets like a 
bufcbeoni instead o' gaun to the wappeur 
-acbaw liJs« Pbber ferlk. Odd^ but J pft <& 



J 



tridk en yet fot I wte out M the window^ 
bolls w^liea ijroiirauld ibackwus tiimed, »mI 
awa' down by to hae a bafFat the pppuijay, 
and I fth<>t witliili twa* o'b I cheated i:be 
teddy for yovr clscwn^ butinrasna gaun 
to cheat my joe. But is^e may marry Whde 
»he likea now, for Tm olefin dung ioirer. 
This IS a w^w difdum ^m we got fVae 
Mr GudyiU when ye gtrr'ii me rtefuse ta 
eat the pluinb*})arrid^ on Ytile^eve^ as if 
it were ony matter to God or nian whethet 
a plotighmaft lad supped on nnnohed pvfcs 
or sour tomtn%J^ 

" O, wbisi*, my bairni wbkht/' replied 
Mans e ; ** thou ken^nae about thae things 
^It ^as fc^biddtti meat, things^dedtcatedi 
to set day« atid holidays^ iVhicbure inhn- 
'Uted to the use of ptoiestant ^hvistiabs*'* 

*' A»d now,*** continued, her son, ** ye hue 
byooght. the leddy tesrsel on t>iir ivandfe l-^^- 
Asa' I ceiuld but hae gottea iscme fi^dsnt 
elaes ooi, I wad hae s^acrged 6»( o' beA, 
^md tauld iif r I wkA Tide where she liked^; 
nighty or day, qeu' she wiiL4>ttt ieiqr^ nxh tht: 
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free house and the yaird that grew the 
best early kale tathe hail country, antl the 
cow's grass/* 

• ** O wow ! my winsome bairn, Caddie,'" 
continued the old dame^ '^ murmur not at 
the dispensation ; never grudge suffering 
in the gude cause." . . 

^^ But what ken I if the caus^ is gude or 
no, mother," rejoined Cuddie, " for a' ye 
bleeze out sae muckle doctrine about it? 
It's clean beyond. my comprehension a' 
thegither. I see nae sae muckle difference 
atween the twa ways o*t as a' the folk pre- 
tend. It's very true the curates read ^e 
the same words ower again ; ,^tid if they 
be right words, what for no ? A gude tale's 
no the waur o* being twice tauld, I trow ; 
and a body has aye the better chance to 
understand it. Every body's no sae gleg 
a^t the uptake as ye are yoursel, mithcr.*' 

" 0,;my dear Cuddie, this is the sairc&t 
distress of a' — O, how aften hae I shewn 
ye the difference between a pure evange- 
lical doctrine and ane that's corrupt wi* 
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human inventions? O, my bairiii if no 
for your ain saul's sake, yet for my grey 
hairs '— — 

** Wecl,' mither,** iwid Cuddie, inter- 
rupting her, ** what need ye mak sae 
muckle din about it? I hae aye dune 
whatever ye bade me> and gaed to kirk 
whare'er ye likit on the Sundays, and 
fended weel for ye on the ilka days be« 
sides. And that's what vexes me mair 
than a* the rest, when I think how I am 
to fend for you now in thae brickie times. 
I am no clear if I can plough ony place 
bi|t the Mains and Mucklewhame, at least 
I never tried ony other grund, and it 
wadna come natural to me. And nae neigh- 
bouring heritors daur tak us after being 
turned aff thae bounds for non-enormity.'' 
. <* Non^conformi ty, hinnie," sighedMause^ 
^* is the name that thae warldly men gVe 



mr 



" Weel, aweel — we'll hae to gang to a 
far couhtry^ maybe twal or fifteen miles 
aff« I could be a dragoon, nae doubts I can 
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r^e aiid pliay wi' the broads^PTOfd a iiit; 
but ye wa41>e roariog about your iilewtng 
and your grey hairs. (Here MauM^-bxcla*^ 
inati0ns became < extreme.) ^* Wee\ weel» 
I but ^pokeo^; 49eskies yeVe ower auld 
to be sittii^ oocked up on a baggage^ 
waggon ifl' Eppie DumblMe the corpo^ 
ral's wife. Sfae what's to eeme o^ its I' 
i^nua weel ^ee-*^I doubt I'il hae to tak the 
hUU wiVtbe wild whigs, as they l:a' item^ 
and then it will be my lot to be ahdt down 
like a mawkin at^onie dykesidifif or to be 
'Seiit to Hidaviea wi' a Saint Jobostone^ 
tippit about my 'hause." ^ 

** O, my bonnie Cuddie^ forbear tic car-^ 
nal| self-seeking language, whilk i^ just a 
miadoubting o' Providence-^I have mtt 
seen the sea of the righieo«s beggmg hb^ 
bread> s^ae says the text ; and yo«ir Bither 
was a douoe honest man, though sone-^ 
what warldly in his dealings, and cumber-^ 
ed about earthly !thing« e'en like yoiArsel, 
myjor 

*^ Ait'ee!/' Mi4 Cuddie, after;. % little 



GoiiAtdecatioq, ^^J see bict ae gate for% 
aod rthats.a oauld .coalto blaw at» mither. 
Ifow.sfinievjQr, imtheib je.faae some guess 
o' a; wee bit kindaess that> atween Miw 
£4ith aiHi vyouDg Mr Harry Morton, that 
.siUd be ca'd youqg MHnv^oocW and that i 
hskc whiles carried « bit book or ms^beii 
bit .letter ijuietly atweea them, aod made 
beli|eiv»e never to ken wha it cam frae, 
tboaj^b I kennld bra^urly. There's Mobiles 
conven ience in lookiag a wee stupid---and 
I bae aften seen them walking at e'en on 
the little path by Dinglewood-burn ; but 
naebody ever kennM a word about it frae 
Cuddie ; 1 ken Vm gay thick in the head^ 
but I'm as honest as our auld fore-hand 
ox, puir fallow, that I'll ne'er work ony 
mair — I hope they'll be* as kind to him 
that come ahiut me as I hae been,— <-But, as 
I was saying, we'll awa down to Miln- 
wood and tell Mr Harry our distress. They 
want a ploughman, and the grund's no 
unlike our ain— I am sure Mr Harry will 
stand my part, for he*s a kind-hearted 
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gentleman. — I'll get but little penny-fee, 
for his uncle, auld Nippie Milnwood, has 
as close a grip as the de'il himseL But 
we'll aye get a bit bread, and a drap kale, 
and a fire*side, and theeking ower our 
heads, and that's a' we'll want for a season 
— Sae get up, mither, and sort your things 
to gan^away, for, since sae it is that gang 
we maun, I wad like ill to wait till Mr 
Harrison and auld Gudyill cam to pu' us 
out by the lug and the horn." 



•ID MORTAI,IT7. 16 1 



. CHAPTER VIII. 

The devil « puritaoi or aqy thing else^ he h, but a time-senrcr* 

Twelfth Night. 



It was evening when Mr Harry Mortaa 
perceived an old wo^ani wrapped in her 
tactan plaid, supported by a stout, stupid* 
looking fellow, in hoddin*grey, approach, 
the house of Milnwood. Old Mause 
made her. courtesy, but Cuddie took: the 
lead in addressing Morton. Indeed he 
had previously stipulated with his mo. 
tber that he was to manage matters his 
own way ; for though he readily allowed 
his general inferiority of understanding, 
and submitted to the guidance of his mo« 
ther on most ordinary occasions, yet he 
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said, *' For getting a service or getting 
forward in the warld, he could somegate 
gar the wee pickle sense he had gang 
muckle, farther than hers, though she 
could crack like ony minister o' them a'.*^ 

Accordingly he thus opened the conver- 
isation with youirg Mortoi),-^ 

" A braw night this for the rye, your 
honour j the we5t -patk -will he trearrng 
bravely this e*en.'* 

'' I do not doubt it, Cuddie; but wliat 
can have brought your nuttter^^-^this is 
your mother, is \pnotV {CuddietMifMi^ 
** What :caii Iiate ihnmght your Tnwtker 
snd ycu ;down the neater iso late-?* 

^' Troth, istir, jo9t wtxat «gars t^ a»ld 
wives trot — ne^hes^ty, «tir<<^rm*sieektflg 
for service, Stir.*' . 

^' For service, Cmldie, dndat tfak tiiM 
of the jyear ? , how conaes .that r" 

Maaiae could fofbear nc^ longer. Proud 
alik^ of /her jcause and iier isiifibrings^ A» 
Goainkeiiced witja .an ^iffected humilityiidf 
tone, ^ It:hM |>i0asQd:fiieavcn> :an' it iMce 



your hon^uTf to distinguish us fay a visi- 
tation.*' — 

^^ De'il's in the wife and nae gudet" 
whimpered Caddk to. hia mother ; /San ye 
come . out wi' your "whiggery tbeyMl do 
daur open a dooi' to us through the haill 
country !" Xhenialoud and addressing Mor- 
tao^ ^^ My siQtfaer'&auld, stir, .and ^he lias 
Tftthte forgotten herael in speaking to my 
leddyi that casxna weel bide to. becontm** 
dieted, (as I ken naebody lifceis it if they 
could help themselsj especialiy by her 
ain folk|--rand Mr Harrison the steward,, 
Md ^GudyiU .the butler, they're no very 
fond o' us, and it's ill sitting at Rome 
and striving wi' the Pope, sae I thought it 
best to flit before ill came to waur — ^and 
here's a wee bit line to your honour frae 
a friend \riU maybe, say aome nuair aboi^ 
it.'' 

Morton took die failLet, and crimsoning 
up to the £3LtSy between j<»)r and surprisei 
read these words; "if you can serve 



>* 
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these poor helpless people, you will oblige 
E. B." 

It was a few instants before he cduld 
attain composure enough to ask, ^^ And 
what is your objecti Cuddie? and how 
can I be of use to you ?'* 

" Wark, stir, wark, and a service is my 
object — a bit beild for my mothe'r aod 
mysel — we hae gude plenishing o' our 
ain, if we had the cast o' a cart to bring it 
down— and milk and meal, and greens 
enow, for I'm gay gleg at mealtime, and 
sae is my niiother, lang may it be sae— 
And, for the petiny-fee and a' that. Til just 
leave it to. the laird and you* I ken ye'U 
no see a poor lad wfaiiged, if ye can help 



it." 



Morton shook his head. ^^For the meat 
and lodging, Cuddie, I think I can pro-* 
misc something, but the penny-fee will be 
a hard chapter, I doubt.** 

" ril tak my chance o't, stir, rather 
than gang down about Hamilton, or ony 
sic far country.-' • * 
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^' Well; step into the kitchen, Cuddie^ 
and Pll dp what I can for you/' 

The negotiation Was irot without diffi« 
culties. Morton had- first to briifg over 
the housekeeper, who made a thousand 
objections, as ^usual, in order to have the 
pleasure' on>eing besought and entreated ; 
but^ when she was gained over, it was 
comparatively easy to induce' old Miln- 
wood to accept of a servant, whose wages 
were to be in his own option. An out* 
house was, therefore, assigned to Mause 
and; her son for their habitation, and it 
was settled that they were for the time to 
be admitted to eat of the frugal provi* 
sions provided for the family untii their 
own establishment should be completed. 
As for Morton, he exhausted his own very 
slender stock of money in order to make 
Cuddie such a present, under the name of 
arles, as might shew his sense of the value 
of the recommendation delivered tp him. 

"And now Wre settled ance mair,'* 
said Cuddie to his mother, ** and if we re , 
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no sae bien and comforUble as ^we were up 
yonder, yet life's life ony gate^ tand we^re 
wi* decent kirk-ganging hlk o* your ain 
jMsrsuasio&i mother; theire will be nae 
quarrelling about tbat,*" 

'^ Of my persuasion, bimiie 1 waer me 
for thy blindness and theirs. O, Girdle, 
they are but in the court of the Gentiles, 
and will ne'er win farther bien, I doubt ; 
they ^e but little better tMn the prela- 
tists tbemsels. They wait on the ministry 
of that blinded man; Pfeter Poundtext> 
ance a precious teacher ofthe Wordj but 
now a backsliding pastor^ that bais, for the 
sake of stipend and family maintenance, 
forsaken the strick path and gone astray 
after the Kack Indulgencei O, my son, 
had ye but profited by^ the gospel doc- 
trines ye hae heard in the Glen o' Ben- 
gonnar from the dear Rtchlard Rumble* 
berry, that sweet youth, wha Suffered mar* 
ty rdom in^ the Girassmarket, afore Cafidle- 
mas ! Didna ye hear him say, that Bras- 
tianism was as bad as prelacy^ and that 
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the Ittdi|]ge&ce was as bad as Btaitiati*' 

** Heard ever ony body. tke likejop this/^ 
interrupted Cuddies ^*\9e'll be driven out 
Qi house and ha' i^ain afore we ken wheref 
to turn oucsds. Weel, moliieri I hae j ust 
ae imrd inair^**Aii' Lheaponj mair o' your 
ditt'^afore folk; that is, for I dinna- mind* 
yoiif clavenv mysel; tfaeyayeset me sleeps 
ing-Hfoubif I liear ony tnair dtn afbre fdlk/ 
as l Was sayings about Pound texts and 
BaimUeb^ries, and doctrines and malig- 
nantSy Tse^e'en turna single sodger mysel, 
or maybe a serjeant or a captain if ye 
plague me the mair^ and let Rumbleberry 
and you gang to the de^il thegither. I 
ne'er gat ony gnde by his. doctrine^ as ye' 
ca% but a. gude fit lo' the Imtts wi' sitting 
amang the' wat moss-hags for four hours* 
at a y^kingi and the leddy cured me wi' 
son^e hickery*pickery, mair by token, an' 
she had kenn?d how I came by the disor- 
der^ she wadna hse been in sic aJiurry to 
cure it." 
Although groaning in spirit over the 
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obdurate and impenitent state, as she 
thought it, of her son Cuddie, Mause durst 
neither urge him farther on the topic, nor 
altogether neglect the warning he had gi- 
ven her. She knew the disposition of her 
deceased helpmate, whom this surviving 
pledge of their union greatly resembled, 
and remembered, that although submit- 
ting implicitly in most things to her boast 
of superior acuteness, he used on^ certain 
occasions, when driven, to extremity, to 
be seized with fits of obstinacy which nei- 
ther remonstrance, flattery, nor threats, 
were capable of overpowering. Trembling, 
therefore, at the very possibility of Cud« 
die's fulfilling bis threat, she put a guard 
over her tongue, and even when Pound- 
text was commended in her presence^ as 
an^ble and fructifying preacher, she had 
the good sense to suppress the contradic- 
tion which thrilled upon her tongue, and to 
express her sentiments no otherwise than 
by deep groans, which the hearers chari- 
tably CQnstrued to flow from a vivid recoT- 



OLD MORTALITY. J69 

lection of the more p^thttic parts of bi$ 
homilies* Hovtr long she oould have re« 
pressed ber feelings it is difficult to say* 
An unexpected accident relieved her from 
the necessity. 

The Laird of Hilnwood kept up all old 
fashions which were oonnecl^ with eco^ 
aonty. It was, therefore, sitill the custom 
in his house, as it liad been univeisal in 
Scotland BbontMty years before, that^tfae 
domestics, after having placed the dinner 
on the tible, sate down at the lower end 
(£ the board, and partook of the share 
which was assigned to them, in company 
with their naasters. Upon the day, there* 
fore, after Caddie's arrival, being tlie third 
from tlite Opening of this narrative, old Ro* 
bin, who was butler, vale t<rde-chambre» foot* 
man, gardener, and what not, in the house 
of Milnwood, placed on the table an im« 
mense chargex of broth, thickened with 
oatmeal and cole wort, in which ocean of 
liquid was indisttnctly discovered, by dose 

VOXt II* H 
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observers, two or three short ribs of lean 
mutton sailing to and fro. Two huge 
baskets, one of bread made of barley and 
fSease, and one of oat-cakes, flanked this 
standing dish. A large boiled salmon 
would now-a-days have indicated more li- 
beral housekeeping; but at that period 
it was caught in such plenty in the consi** 
derable rivers in Scotland, that it was 
generally applied to feed the servants, 
who are said sometimes to have stipulated 
that they should not be required to eat a 
food so luscious and surfeiting in its qua- 
tity above five times a*week. The large 
black-jack, filled with very small beer of 
Miln wood's own brewing, was indulged to 
the servants at discretion, as were tlie ban- 
nocks, cakes, and broth ; but the mutton 
was reserved for the heads of the family, 
Mrs Wilson included ; and a measure of ale, 
somewhat deserving the name, was setapart 
in a silver tankard for their exclusive use* 
A huge kebbock, (a cheese that is made 

with ewe milk mixed with caw's jnilk) 

a 
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and a jar of salt butteri w:ere ia commpn^ 
to the company. 

To enjoy this exquisite cheer, was pla- 
ced at the head of the table the old laird 
himself, with bis nephew on the one side, 
and the favourite housekeeper on the 
other. At a long interval, and beneath the 
salt of course, sate old Robin, a meagre, 
half-starved serving.man, rendered cross 
and cripple by the rheumatism, and a dirty 
drab of a house-maid, whom use had ren- 
dered callous to the daily exercitations 
which her temper underwent at the hands 
of her master and Mrs Wilson; a barn- 
man, a white-headed cow-herd boy, and 
Cuddie the new ploughman and his mo- 
ther, completed the pqrty. The other la- 
bourers belonging to the property resided 
in their own houses, happy at least in this, 
that if their cheer was not more delicate 
than that which we have described, they 
could at least eat their fill, unwatched by 
the sharp, envious, grey eyes of Milnwood, 
which seemed to measure the quantity 
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that each of his : dependants swallowed, 
as closely as if their glances dttetided each 
mouUhful in its ^rogre^s from the lips to 
the stomach. This doM inspection was 
unfavoufseble t^ Cuddiei who was much 
))rejirdtced in his new master's opinion^ by 
the silent celerity with which he caused 
Che victimls to disappear belbi>e him. A«d 
tever and anon Milnwoed turned bis eyes 
from the huge feeder to cast indignant 
glances upon his nephew, whose repug- 
faance to rustic labour Was the principal 
cause of his needing a^ ploughman, and 
who had been the direct means of his hi- 
ring this very cormorant. 

*« Pay thee images, quotha r** said Miln* 
wood to himself. *'* Thou wilt eat in a 
week the value of mair than thou canst 
work for in a month." 

These disagreeable ruminations were in- 
terrupted by a loud knocking at thex)uter- 
gate. It was a universal custom at Scot- 
land, that, when the family was at dinner, 
the outer-gate of the court-yard, if there 
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v^as one, and, if iK)t| ttie. door of the bouse 
itself, was always shut and locked, and 
only guests of importanee,, or persons npon 
urgent business, sought or received admit* 
tance at that time. The family* of Miln-t 
wood rWere therefore surprised^ and^ in the 
unsettled state of the tinstes, sometjitng 
alarmed, at the earnest and repeated knocks 
log with which the gatei was:npwas9ailed<« 
Mrs Wilson ran in per^n to the door, and,, 
having neconnoitred those, who were sa 
cIamorou$ for adniUtance, through some se-^ 
cret aperture .with, which; miost Scottish^ 
door-way^ . wer^ furnished for tker exprcsa 
purpose, she returned wringing her hauda 
ia grea^t dismay,* extoiaimj^ng^ ^* The ^red* 
coats 1 the red-coats !" 

" Robin — Ploughnaan-r-Wl>at ca^ they, 
ye — Barnsroaxi— N'evoy. Harry^ — open the. 
door, open the door," exclaimed old' Miln«» 
wood^ snatching up and slipping into his 
pocket, the two or three silver. spoony with^ 
which the upper end of the table waa gar«. 
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nished, these beneath the salt being of 
goodly horn, " Speak them fair, sirs- 
Lord love ye, speak them fair — they winna 
bide thrawing — we're a' harried — we're a* 
harried r 

While the servants admitted the troop- 
ers, whose oaths and threats already indi* 
cated resentment at the delay they had 
been put to, Guddie took the opportunity 
to whisper to his mother, /* Now, ye daft 
auld carline, mak yoursel deaf— ye hae 
tnzde us a' deaf ere now — and let me speak 
for ye. I wad like ill to get my neck raxed 
for an auld wife's clashes, though ye be our 
mother." 

** O, hinny, ay; Tse he silent or thou 
Ball come to ill,'^ was the corresponding 
whisper of Mause ; " but bethink ye^ my 
dear, them that deny the Word, the Word 
will deny.*' — 

Her admonition was cut short by the 
entrance of the Life Guard's-men, a party 
of four troopers commanded by Both* 
welL 
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In they tramped, making a tremendous 
clatter upon the stone-floor with the iron- 
shod heels of their large j$ck-bootS| and 
the clash and clang of their long, heavy, 
basket-'hilted broadswords. Milnwood and 
his housekeeper trembled from well, 
grounded apprehension of the system of 
exaction aqd. plunder carried on during 
these. domiciliary, visits. Henry Morton 
was discomposed with more special cause, 
for he remembered that he stood answera- 
ble to the laws for having harboured Bur^^ 
ley. The widow Mause Headrigg, be* 
tween fear for her son's life and an over* 
Strained and enthusiastic zeal, which re-> 
proached her for consenting ev^n tacitly 
to belie her religious sentiments, was. in 
a strange quandary. The other servants 
quaked for they knew not well what. 
Cuddle alone, with the look of supreme 
indifference and stupidity which ^ Scot** 
tish peasant can at times assume aS' a 
masque for qonsiderable shrewdness and 
craft, continued to swallow large spoon* 
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fub of his bratb^ to commaad whtcH lie 
had drawn witbin bh^ sphere the large ves^ 
mI that contained it,> and helped himseif^ 
amid the confusioBi to a serenfoid partioiii 

" What is jour pleasure here, gentle^ 
men?'' said Milnwbod^ humbling bimseif 
before the satellites of powtr. 

" We ceme in behalf of the king/* aS'* 
lowered Bbthwell ; ^ Why the devil did 
you keep us so long standing at the door?* 

^* We were at dinner," answered Miln« 
woodi '^and the door was locked^ as i$ 
nsual in landward towns in this country^ 
I am sure, gentlemen, if I had kenn'd ony 
servants of our gude king had stood at the 
door — But wad ye please to drink some 
ale— 'Or some brandy — or a cup of- canary 
sack^ or claret wine ?" making a panse be» 
tween each offer as long as a stingy bidifep 
at an auction, who is loth to advance fai^ 
offer for a favourite lot. 

" Claret for me,'* said one fellow. 

''I like ale bett^r^" said another, ^* pro^ 
vided it is right juice of John Barleycorn 
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'' Better never was malted," said Miln^ 
wood; ** I can hardly say sae muckler^or 
the claret It's tlun and canld^ geatlei 
men/' 

'* Brandy will cnre tha^" said athind fel- 
low ; ** a glass of braQdy^ to three gbwaes 
of wine prevents the curmnrring iQ. ih« 
stomach/' 

•' Brandyir *^> ^">^> *W^> ^°^ cUtet^-^ 
well [try them all/* said Bothwell^ '' and 
stick ta that which'^is bestr. There's good 
sense ia tjiat> if the damn'd^^^t:, whig in 
Scotland had said it" 

HastUy, yet with a. reluctant qaivei' of 
bis muscles, Milnwood. lugged out two 
ponderous, key 8» and delivered them to the 
governante.. 

*^ The housekeeper/' said BotixwelU ta.^ 
king a seat and fhrawiug himself upod^ it, 
^^ is neither so young nor so bonny as tp 
tempt a man to follow her to the gaunf 
treesp and devil a one here is there worth 
sending in her place, — What's tliis?-^ 
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meat ?'* (searching with a fork among the 
Broth, and fishing up a cutlet of mutton) — 
^ I think I could eat abit-— it's as tough aS 
if the devirs dam had hatched it." 

^ If there is any thing better in the 
house, sir/* said Milnwood, alarmedat these 
symptoms of disapprobation— -^ — 

** No, no/* said Bothwell, '' it's not 
worthwhile, I must proceed to business. — 
You attend Poundtext, the presSyterian 
parson, I understand, Mr Morton r" 
* 'Mr Morton hastened to slide in a con* 
fession and apology. 

" By the indulgence of his gracious ma^ 
jesty and the government, for I wad do 
nothing out of law — I hae nae objection 
whatever to the establishment of a mode* 
Vate episcopacy, but only that I am a coun- 
try-bred man, and the ministers are a 
liamelier kind of folk, and I can follow 
their doctrine better ; and, with reverence, 
sir, it's a mair frugat establishment for the 
Country." 

Well, I care nothing about that/* 
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said Botluvell; 'Vthey are indulged, and 
there's an end of it; but, for my parti if I 
were to give the law, never a crop-eared 
cur of the whole pack should bark in ^ 
Scotch pulpit. However, I am to obey 
commands-^there comes the liquor ; put it 
down, my good old lady/' 

He decanted about one half of a quart 
bottle of claret into a wooden quaigh or 
bicker^ and took it off at a draught 

'* You did your good wine injustice, n>y 
friend ; — it's better than your brandy^ 
though that's good too. Will you pledge 
me to the king's health ?** 
^ " With pleasure," said Milnwood, "in ale, 
-^but I never drink claret, and keep only 
a very little for some honoured friends.'*. 

" Like me, I suppose," said Bothwell ; 
and then, pushing the bottle to Henry, he 
said, " Here, young man,, pledge you the 
king's health." 

Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, 
regardless of the hints and pushes of his 
uecle» which seemed to indicate that he 
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ought to have followed bis example in 
preferring beer to wme. 

*• Well/' said Bothwcll, « have ye all 
drank the toast?— What is that old Wift 
about f Give her a glass of bratdy^ she 
shall dirink the king's health, by* — — 

" If your honour pleases/' said Cuddie; 
with great stolidity of aspect, *' this ts my 
xnother; stir; and sfa^'s as deaf as Gorra^ 
linn; ive canna make her hear day nor 
door; but, if your honour pleases,^! am 
ready to drink the king^s health fbr ber id 
as mony glasses of brandy as ye think ne- 
cessary.'* 

** I dare swear you are,** answered Both- 
well, ** you look like a fellow that would 
stick to brandy— help thyself, man; alFs 
free wherever I come.— Tom,'help the maid 
to a comfortable cup^ though she's but a 
dirty jilt neither. Fill round once more-^ 
Here's to our noble commander^ Colonel 
Graham of Claverhouse !— What the devil 
is the old woman groaning for? She iooks 
as very a whig as ever sate on a hiil stde» 
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<-^Do yott reoeahce the Covenaiit^. good 
woman?" 

'^ Whalk Covenant is ybuf bonouit mean4 
ing ? la it the Covenant of Works^ or ^ 
Covenant af Grace ?" satdCJudtliei interpo- 
aing*' ..... 

^' Any covenant; all covenants fthatever 
wtre batcdied/' answered tfacf troupen ' 

^ Mitber,^. cried Cuddle^ affecting* to 
speak as to a deaf person, ^* the gcotlemaa 
waotft to kea if ye will renicdoe tfafc Cove* 
nant ef Work8.'^ 

^' With a' my. heart, Cuddie/' satd Mauaet 
^' and pray that my feet may be- delivered 
from 'the snare, thereof/'. * 

'* Come/' said Bothunell, t ^< the old dame 
bas^come more frankly oiF than I expects 
ed. Another cup round, . and then we^U 
proceed to busti^ss»~«You have aU heard, I 
suppose, of the horrid and barbarous mvtttf 
der cointbitted upon tli« person of the 
Archbishop of i St Andrews^ i^ ten or ele^ 
veb armed fii^iatka ?'^ 

AU ataited^d looked' at 'eaeb.'olbevs 
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at length Milnwood himself answeredr 

"They had heard of some such misforf 

tune, but were in hopes it had not been ' 

true.** 

" ** There is the relation published by go* 

vernment, old gentleman ; what do you 

think of it r** ^ 

" Think, sir ? Wh—wh— whatever th« 
council please to think of it," stairimered 
Milnwood. 

** I desire to have your opinion more exi- 
plicitly, my friend," said the dragoon au* 
thoritatively. 

Miln wood's eyes hastily glanced through 
the paper to pick out the strangest expres- 
sions of censure with which it abounded^ in 
gleaning which he was greatly aided by 
their being printed in italics. 

" i think it a— bloody and execrable — 
' murder and parricide — devised by hellish 
and implacable cruelty — utterly abomin- 
able, and a scandal to the land^*' ' 

^* Well said, old gentleman," said the 
querist"^!* Here*s to theei and I wish, you 
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joy of your good principles. You owe me 
a Clip of. thanks for having taught you 
them ; nay, thou shalt pledge me in thine 
bwn sack— sour ale sits ill upon a loyal 
stomach. — Now comes your turn, young 
man; what think you of the matter La 
liand ?'' 

'^ I should have little objection to an^ 
swer you,*" said Henry, " if I knew what 
right you had to put the question/' 

** The Lord preserve us !" said the old 
housekeeper, '* to ask the like o' that at a 
trooper, when a' folk ken they do what«- 
ev^rthey like through the hail country wi' 
man and woman^ beast and body:" 
^ The old gentleman exclaimed in the same 
horror at his nephew's audacity^ ^^ Hold 
your peace, sir, or answer the gentleman 
discreetly. Do you mean to affront' the 
king's authority in the person of a sei^- 
jeaht of the life-guards ?" 

^' Silence, all of you/? exclaimed Both* 

^well^ striking his hand fiercely on the 

tahlt — " Silence, every one of you, aiid 
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hear me !— Yoi^ a^- me for my rjgbt ta ex^ 
amine youj $irf (to Heafy) my <^oekad« 
and ray buoad^wiord! ate mf- CQwrnsmn^ ' 
and a better ohe<tiiaQ ever Old Nel g^e 
to bis reimd;ifaead»; and if yon want t^ 
know more abont ilv you teiay iotik at tbe 
act of council empowering his majesty't 
officers, aiid soJdiers to search for; ' exa- 
mine, and apprehend saspliGieirS'persmis^ 
and, therefore; once moretl ask you ymr 
opinion of the deaths of Archbishopf Stiarpe 
•o-^'ita a: new: touchstone ^vre l»v« gotfot* 
•^ing( peoples. miitaL^ 
^ Henry bady by this time^ Kflected; upon 
the useless risk ta which. her.wotildi expose 
the family by resisting; theiy^annioal pow- 
er which was dekgated tosucfajude hands; 
he therefore: rea^. tlie; narrative over/ and 
replied,, composedly,* ^^ I have .n6 hesiti^ 
timi tO/say, that the pej*petiators of this aa* 
sassination have committed, in my opinion, 
araah and ^riol^d'actiosi^, ^which I regret 
the more,, as. I foresee itsWill he madd- the 
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cause of proceedings against many who 
are both innocent of the deedi and as far 
from apfuroving it is myself," 

While Henry thus ' expressed himself. 
Both well, who bent his eyes keenly upon 
him, seemed suddenly to recollect bis fea# 
tares. • 

r 

*^ Aha 1 my friend Cap^tain. Popinjay, I 
think I have seen you. before, and in very 
suspicious company/ 

** I saw y^ once^" answered Henry, ^' la 
the public-house at the town of ," 

'^ And with whom did you leav^ thai 
publicrhouse, youngster i — Was it not 
With John Balfonr of Burley, one of th« 
murderers of the Archbishop P" 

'^ I did leave tlie housje with the persoit 
you have named,'' answered Henry, ** I 
scorn to deny it; but, so far from, know- 
ing him to be a murderer of the primate, 
I did not even know at the time thatsucU 
a crime had been committed J' > * : : 

'' Lord havQ mercv on me, I am iruiun 
ed ! — utterly ruined aod ^Ad|00« 1^ exr. 

7 
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claimed Milnwood. ^^That callant's tongue 
will rin the head afF hia aia shoulders, 
and waste my gudes to the very grey 
cloak on my back.** 

" But you know Burley/' continued 
BothwelU still addressing Henry, and re- 
gardless of his uncle's interruption, *^ to 
Be an intercpmmuned rebel and traitor^ 
and you knew the prohibition to deal with 
such persons. You knew, that, as a loyal 
subject, you were prohibited to reset, sup- 
ply, or intercommune with this attainted 
traitor, to correspond with him by word, 
writ, or message, or to supply him with 
meat, drink> house, harbour, or victual, 
under the highest pains — You knew all 
this, and yet you broke the law." (Henry 
was silent.) *' Where did you part from 
him ?" continued Bothwell ; " was it in the 
highway, or did you give him harbourage 
in this very house ?** 

" In this house !'* said his uncle, " he 
dared not for his neck bring ony traitor 
into a house of mine/' 



OLD HOItTALITT. 187 

'' Dare he deny that he did so ?** said 
Bothwell, 

'^ As you charge it to me as a crime/' 
said Henry, ** you will excuse my saying 
any thing that will criminate myself/' 

'^ O, the lands of Milnwood ! — the bon* 
ny lands of Milnwood, that have been in 
the name of Morton twa hundred years !'' 
exclaimed his uncle; ^ they are barking 
and fleeing, outfield and infield| haugh and 
holme r 

" No, sir,'* said Henry, *• you shall not 
suffer on my account-I own,'' he conti^ 
nued, addressing Bothwell, " I did- give 
thrs man a night's lodging, as to an old 
military comrade of my father. But it was 
not only without my uncle's knowledge, 
but contrary to his express general or- 
ders. I trust, if my evidence is. consider- 
ed as good against myself, it will have 
some weight in proving my uncle's in**^ 



nocence.'* 



'* Come, young man,'' iiaid the soldier^ 
in a somewhat milder tone, '^ youVe a 
smart sp»k enough, an4 I sim sorry for 
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you; and yourliBelD bare is a fine eld 
Trojan, kinder, I see, to his gue^^t^ than 
himself, fOTr lie gives uswitie ^ml ch'inks 
his owBr thiQ' a^cr-^teU m^ all you.kiipw 
about this Burky, wMt ;He Siaid when you 
parted iicm him^ whece he wc^it^ and 
whese he is likely ns^ tobe foimd.; and] 
d*-^ ity ru wink ay hard on ycmc share 
of the bttsinessi ae giy duty will permit* 
There's a thousai^ merks 'X>n tilt mutder- 
ing whigamore's head, an' I could but light 
on it-'-^^oiM^ out with; it'^whf ]^ did you 
part with hinv?*' 

^* You will excuse my ans-weiiog tba.t 
question, sir>" said Morton ; " the saoie 
cogent reasons which induced me to af-» 
ford him hospitality at considorable risk 
to niyself and my friends, would command 
me to respect his secret^ if indeed he.ba4 
trusted me with any^" 

" So you refuse tQ ^ive me aannsvKer ?* 
said Both well* 

" I havejn(oi3t« tOf^ve," retuxn^d Henry. 

" Pqrhaps l could, toaoh yott? to 4^1 
ouje, by tying, a: pMBp« oi l^bUftd malqb. 



^etw&t yottr fiogers,^: aiiiswered 6olh- 
well. 

*^0,i|bT pity's «ake, »ir,** said oW Ali- 
ispon apart tO'her master, /**^*e tbem sillet 
t^xVs silter they're 'seeldufg-^tfeey^ll muu 
der Mr HiiiiFy, atoiJ yoor^l »e>it.* 

Mtlnw^od grd^med in ^rplei^ity find 
bitterness of spirit^ littd with a toive> as if 
he M^s giving up the gh^st, e^aifned^ 
" If twenty p — p— ptrnds It^uld make up 

this unhappy matter** /^ 

- " My master,* insinuated Aliiefr to the 
ser}6ant, ** would gi'c twenty pixnUk step- 
ling/' 

*• Funds Scotch, you b — h/' interrupted 
Milnwood, for the agony of his ararice 
OTercatne alike his puritanic precrsioii 
and the habitual respect he entertained 
for hid housekeeper. 

^* Funds sterling/' insisted the house- 
keeper, '< if ye wad hae the gudeness to 
look ower the kd's misconduct; he's that 
dour ye might tear him to pieces, and ye 
wad n^'er get a word out o' him ; and it 
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wad do ye little gude to burn his bonny 
finger ends/* 

. " Why/' slid Bothwell, hesitating, «' I 
don't know — most of my cloth would 
have the money, and take off the prisoner 
too ; but I bear a conscience, and if your 
master will stand to your offer, and enter 
into bond to produce his nephew^ and If 
all in the house will take the test-oath, I 
do not know but** — - * 

" O ay, ay, sir," cried Mrs Wilson, 
*' ony test, ony oaths you please !** And 
then aside to her master, ^^ Haste ye away, 
sir^ and get the money, or they will burn 
the house about our lugs." 

Old Miln wood cast a rueful look upon 
his adviser, and moved off, like a piece of 
Dutch clock-work, to set at liberty his im- 
prisoned angels in this dire emergency. 
Meanwhile, Serjeant Bothwell began to put 
the test*oath with such a degree of soleo^n 
reverence as miglit have been expected^ 
being just about the same which is used 
to this day in his majesty's custom-house. 
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" You— what's your namei woman ?" 

" Alispn Wilson, sir/* 

*^ You, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, 
certify, and declare, that you judge it un« 
lawful, for subjects under pretext of re* 
formation, or any other pretext whatso- 
ever, to enter into Leagues and Cove- 
na,nts'' 

Here the ceremony was interrupted by 
a strife between Cuddie and his mother, 
whioh, long conducted in whispers, now 
became audible. 

** O, whisht, mother, whisht ! they're 
upon a communing-— Oh ! whisht, and 
they'll agree weel e'enow/* 

'' I will not whisht, Cuddie," replied his 
mother, ** I will uplift my voice and spare 
not — I. will confound the man of sin, even 
the )5carlet man, and through my voice 
shall Mr Henry be freed from the net of 
the fowler." 

" She has her leg ower the harrows now,** 
aaid Cjiddie, ^' stop her wha can — I see her 
cocked up behint a dragoon on her way 
to the Tolbooth~I find my ain legs tied 
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below a horse'a bcHy — Ay-nrfie has just 
mustered up her sermoOi and 1^<^^— ^wi' 
that grane«^ttt it comes, and wc are a' 
mined, horse and foot !'* 

^^ And div ye think to come here,'' said 
Mause, her withered hand shaking in oon* 
cert with her keen, though wrinkled vi* 
sage, animated by zealous wrath, and* eman- 
cipated, by the very mention of the test, 
from the restraints of her own prudence 
and Cuddle's admonition^** div ye think 
to come here, ^i' your soul-^killing, saint- 
•eduoing, conscience-confounding oatlis, 
and tests, and bands-— y4>uT snares, and 
your traps, and your gins? — Surely it is in, 
vain that a net is spread in the sight of 
any bird/* 

^* £h ! what, good dame T said the sol* 
dien ** Here's a whig miracle, egad! the^ 
old wife has got both her ears and tongues 
and we are like to be driven deaf in our 
turn« — Go to, hold your peace, and remem- 
ber yrfaom you talk to, you ol^i idiot.*' 

*« Whae do I talk to ? Eh> sirs, owcr 
weel may the sorrowing land ken what ye 
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are. Malignant adherents ye are to the 
prelates, foul props to a feeble and filthy 
causei bloody beasts of prey, and burdens 
to the earth.** 

'^ Upon my soul/' said BothWellj asto* 
nished as a mastiff*dog might be should a 
hen-rpartridge fly at him in defence of her 
young, ^\ this is thdlpiest l^unage I ever 
he&rd ! Can't you give us some more dttt V*P '^ 

** Gie ye some mair o*tf'* said Mause^ 
clearing her voice with a preliminary 
cough, " I will take up my testimony 
against you ance and again,*-Philjptine6 ye 
are, and Edomites— leopards are ye, and 
fox^**^vening-wojves, that gnaw not the 
bones till the morrow — wicked dog^^ that 
compass about the chosen — thrusting 
kine, and pushing bulls of Bashan — pier- 
cing serpents ye are^ and allied baith in^ 
naiiM and nature with the great Red Dra* 
goril Revelations, twalfth chapter, third 
and fourth verses." 

Here the old lady stopped^ apparently 
n&iu II. I 
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much more from lack of breath than of 
matter. 

" Curse the oW hag,'* said one of the 
dragoons, ** gag her, and take her to 
head-quarters.*' 

" For shame, Andrews,'' said Bothwell ; 
" remember the good lady belongs to the 
fair sex, an^^uses. ^||jy the privileges of 
^er^^gue. — But, hark ye, good woman, 
every Buil of Bashan and Red Dragon 
will liot be so civil as I am, or be content- 
ed to leave you to the charge of the con- 
stable and ducking-stool. In the mean 
time, I must necessarily carry off this 
young man to head*quarters. I cannot an- 

at 

swer to my commanding-officer to leave 
him in a house where I have heard so miicb 
treason and fanaticism/' 

^* See now, mither, what ye hae dune," 
whispered Cuddre ; " there's the Phili- 
stines^ as ye ca^ them, are gaun to whirry 
awa' Mr Harry, and a' wi' your nasb 
gab, de'ilbeon'tf 

'♦ Hand yc'rc tongue, ye cowardly loon," 
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isaid the mother, ** and lay na the wy te on 
me ; if you and thae thowless gluttons that 
sire sitting staring like cows bursting on 
clover, wad testify wi* your hands as I have 
testified wi* my tongue, they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa* to cap- 
tivity." ^ 

While this dialiPle paiglKlt the soldiers ,^ 
bad already bound and secured t9^ P^^ 
sonen. Milnwood returned at this instant, ^ 
and>*a1armed at the preparations he beheld^ 
hastened to {proffer to Bothwell, though 
with many a grievous groan, the purse of 
gold which he had been obliged to rum- 
mage out as ransom for his nephew. The 
trooper took the purse with an air of indif*- 
ference, weighed it in his hand, chucked 
it up into the air, and caught it as it fell, 
then shook his head, and said, '^There's 
many a merry night in this nest of yel- 
low boys> but d — n me if I dare venture 
for them— that old woman has spoke too 
loud, and before all the men too.— Hark ye, 
old gentleman,** to Milnwood, " I must 
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teke your nephew to head-quarterS| so I 
cannoty in conscience^ keep more than is 
my due as civility-money ;** then opening 
the purse, he gave a gold piece to each of 
the soldiers, and took three to himself. 
** Now,** said he, ** you have the Comfort 
to know that your kinsman, young Cap- 
j^ .tain Popinjay, i»ill b^direfuHy looked af- 
. >J^^ ^9 civilly used, and the rest of the 
money I return toyou.** 

Milnwood eagerly extended his hand. 

•• Only you know,*' s^d Bothwell, still 
playing with the purse, " that every hnd*- 
holder is answerable for the conformity 
and loyalty of his household, and that 
these fellows of mine are not obliged to be 
silent on the subject of the fine sermon we 
have bad from that old puritan in the tar- 
tan plaid there ; and I presume you are 
aware that the consequences of delatiou 
Will be a heavy fine before the council/* 

" Good Serjeant,— worthy captain T ex-» 
claimed the terrified miser, ^\ I am sure 
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there is no person in my hous6» to my 
knowledge, would give cause of offence/' 

** Nay," answered Bothwell, " you shall 
hear ber give her testimony^ as she calls it, 
herself. — Yon fellow/'. (to Cuddie) " stand 
back, and let your mother speak' her mind. 
I see she's primed and loaded again since 
her fit^t dischayrge.^ 

"Lord! noble sir," said Cuddie, " an 
auld wife's tongue's but a feckless matter 
to male sic a fash about. Neither my fa« 
ther nor me ever minded muckle what our 
mitbersaid/' 

t " Hold your peace, my lad, while you 
are well," said i^thwell ; ^^ I promise you 
I think you are slyer than you would like 
to be supposed. — Come, good dame^ you 
see your master will not believe that you 
can give us so bright a testimony/' 

Mause's zeal did not require this spur 
to set her again on full career. 

^* Woe to the compilers and carnal self- 
seekers," she said, ^^ that daubs over and 
djoivns Jkneir conscience by complying 
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.with wicked exactions, and giving masv* 
men of unrighteousness to the sons of Be*^ 
lialt that it may make their peace with 
them ! It is a sinfiil compliance^ a base 
xonfe4cracy with the enemy. It is the 
evil that M enahan did in the sight of the 
Lord, when he gave a thousand talents to 
Peel, King of Assyria, that bis hand might 
be with him, Second Kings, feif teen chap- 
ter, aughteen verse. It is the evil deed of 
Ahaby when he sent money to Tigteth Pe* 
l^ser> see the saame Second Kings, sax- 
teen and aught. And if it was accounted 
a backsliding even in godly Hezekiab^ 
that he complied with Sennacherib, giving 
him money and offering to bear that which 
was put upon him, (see the saame Second 
Kings, aughteen chapter, fourteen and 
feifjteen verses) even so it is with them that 
in this contumacious and backsliding gene- 
ration pays localities and fees, and cess and 
fines, to greedy and unrighteous publicans^ 
and extortions and stipends to hireling ca* 
rates,^ (dumb dogs which bark not> sleeping^ 
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lying down, loTing to slumber) and gives 
gifts to be helps and hires to our oppress^ 
OFS and destroyers. They all are like the 
casters of a lot with them — like the prepa- 
ring of a table for the troop, and the fur- 
nishing a drink-offering to the number/' 

-^'There's a fine sound of doctrine for 
you, Mr Mortcfci ! How like you that ?" 
said Bothweil ; '^ or how do you think the 
Council will like it ? I think we can carry 
the greatest part of it in our heads with- 
out a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets, 
such as you bring to conventicles. She 
denies paying cess, I think, Andrews ?" 

^* Yes, by G — ," said Andrews ; ." and 
she swore it was a sin to give a^troqper a 
pot of ale, or ask him to sit down at a 
table.'* 

" You hear," said Bothweil, addressing 
Milnwood, **.but it's your own affair,*' and 
he proffered back the purse with its di- 
minished contents, with an air qf indiffe* 
rence. . 
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MilnwoQd^ whose head seemed stuiiBed 
by the acciimalafibn of * his tnisfortunes^ 
extended his hand mechanieally to take 
the purse. 

' '* Are ye mad ?" said his housekeeper^ 
in a whisper; ** tell them to keep it;— 
they will do it either by fair means or foul, 
and it's out only chance *tQ make thetn 
quiet.'* 

'* I canna do it, Ailie-^I isanna do it»^ 
said Milnwood^ in the bitterness of his 
heart. ^' I canna part wi' the sitler I bae 
counted sae often ower, to thae blacfa> 
guards." 

** Then I maun do it mysel, Milivwood,** 
said the housekeeper, ^* or see a' gang 
wrang thegither.' — My master, sir/ she 
said, addressing Bothwell, '^ canna think 
o' taking back ony thing at the hand of an 
honourable gentleman like you; he im- 
plores ye to pit up the siller, and be as 
kind to his nephew as ye can, and be fa* 
vourable in reporting our dispositions to 
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govehiineiit, and let us tak nae wrang fof* 
the daft speeches of an auld jaud/' (here 
she turned fiercely upon Mause, to indulge 
lierself for the effort which it cost her to 
assume a mild demeanour to the soldiers^) 
*^ a daft auld whig randie, that ne^er was 
in the house (foul fa? her) till yesterday af- 
ternoon, Md that sail ne'er cross thedoor- 
stane again an' anes I had her out o't." 

** Ay, ay/* said Cuddi^ " c*en sae« I 
kenn'd we wad be put to our travels 
again whene'er you suld get three words 
spoken to an end. I was sure that wad be 
the upshot o't, mither." 

** Whisht, my bairn," said she, "and din- 
na murmur at the cross«_cross their do(»« 
stane? weel I wot Til ne*er cross their door- 
stane. There's nae mark on their thres'^ 
hold for a signal that the destroying angel 
should pass by* They'll get a back cast o' 
his hand yet, that think sae muckie o* the 
creature, and sae little o' the Creator-^sae 

muckle o' warld's gear and sae little o' a 

18 
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broken covenant — sac miickle about thae 
wbeen pieces o' yellow muck^ and sae little 
about the pure gold o' the Scripture— sae 
muckle a:bout their ain friend and kinsman^ 
and sae little about the elect that are tried 
V9\ horningSy hanassings, huntings/ search- 
ings, chasings, catchings, imprisonments, 
torturings, banishments, headings, hang* 
ingSy dismemberings, and quarterings 
quick, forbye the hundrieds forced from 
their ain habitations to the deserts, mounp 
tains, muirs, mosses, moss-flows, and peat- 
hags, there to hear the word like bread 
eaten in secret/' 

^\ She's at the Covenant now, Serjeant, 
shall we not have her away T said one of 
the soldiers. 

" You be d— d,*' said Both well, aside to 
him ; *' cannot you see she's better where 
she is, so long as there is a respectable, 
sponsible, nioney*broking heritor,^ like Mr 
Morton of Milnwood, who has the means 
of atoning her trespasses ? Let the old 
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mother fly to raise another broody she's too 
tough to be made any thing of herself-^ 
Here,*' he cried, " one other round to 
Milnwood and his roof-tree, and to our 
nextmerjy ipeeting with him!— which I 
think will not be far distant, if he keeps 
such a fanatical family." 

He then ordered, the party to take their 
horses, and pressed the best in Miln wood's 
stable into the king's service to carry the 
prisoaen Mrs Wilson, with weeping eyes, 
ipade up 4 small parcel of necessaries for 
Henry's compelled journey, und, as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, un- 
seen by the party, to slip into his hand a 
small sum of money ^ Both well and his 
troopers, in other respects, kept their pro- 
mise^ and weiie civil. They did not bind 
their prisoner, but contented themselves 
with leading his horse betiyeen a file of 
men. They then mounted, »nd marched 
oj[F with much mirth and laughter among 
themselvjps, levying tl^e Milnvood family 
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JM great confusion* The old laird hiai- 
selfy overpowered by the loss of his ne- 
phew, and the unavailing outlay of twen« 
ty pounds sterling, did nothing th€ whole 
evening but rock himself backwards and 
forwards in his great leathern easy-chair, 
repeating the same lamentation, of ^^ Ruin- 
ed on a' sidesj ruined on a' sides — body and 
gudes, body and gudes r 

Mrs Alison Wilson's grief was partly in-* 
dulged and partly relieved by the torrent 
of invectives with whieh she accompanied 
Mause and Cuddle's expulsion from Miln* 

wood* 

^* 111 luck be in the graning corse o^ 
thee ! the prettiest lad in Clydesdale tiiis 
day maun be a suflRerer, and a^ for you and 
your daft whiggery." 

" Gae waV replied Mause j *' I trow ye 
are yet in the bonds of sin, and in the gall 
of iniquity, to grudge your bonniest and 
best in the cause of Him that gave ye a^ 
ye hae— I promise I hac dune as muckle 
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for Mr' Harry as I wad do for my ain; 
for, if Guddie was found worthy to bear 
testimony in the Grassmarket"— — 

** And there's gude hope o't,** said Aii^ 
so!i| '^ unless you and he change your 
courses." 

^* And if/' continued Mause, disregard* 
ing the interruption, ^< the bloody Doegtf 
and the flattering Ziphitei^ were to seek to 
insnare me witb a proffer of his remis^on 
upon sinful compliances^ I wad persevere^ 
nathelessi in lifting my testimony against 
popery, prelacy, antinomianism, erastian* 
ism, lapsarianism, sublapsarianism, and tfa« 
sins and snares of the times — I wad cry as 
a woman in labour against the black in- 
dulgence, that has been a stumbliiig-block 
to professors — I wad uplift my voice as a. 
powerful preacher.** 

" Hout tout, mithcr,'* cried Cuddie, in* 
terfefing, and dragging her off forcibly, 
** dinna deave the gentlewoman wi' your 
testimony ; ye hae preached eneugh for 
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sax days ; ye preached us out o' our canny 
free-house and gude kale-yard, and out o' 
this new city of refuge afore our hinder*end 
was weel hafted in it ; and ye hae preach- 
ed Mr Harry awa' to the prison ; and ye 
hae preached twenty punds out o' the 
laird's pocket that he likes as ill to quit 
wi' ; and sae ye may hand sae for ae wee 
while without preaching me up a ladder 
and down a tow j sae cum awa', cunx 
awa' ; the family hae had eneugh o' your 
testimony to mind it for ae while." 

So saying, he dragged off Mause, the 
words, " Testimony — Covenant — malig- 
nants — indulgence/' still thrilling upon 
her tongue, to make preparations for in* 
stantly renewing tbeir travels in quest of 
an asylum. 

** ru.fa'ard, crazy, crack-brained gowk, 
that she is V* exclaimed the housekeeper, 
as she saw them depart, ^' to set up to be 
sae muckle better than ither folk, the 
auld bespmi ^d to bring sae muckle dis^. 
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tress on a douce quiet family ! If it hadna 
been that I am mair than half a gentlewo- 
man by my station, I wad hae tried my 
ten nails in the wizened hide o' her." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

I am a son of Mars who have been in many warfl. 
And shew my cuts and scars wherever I come ; 
This here was for a wench, and that other in a trench. 
When welcoming the French at the sound of the drum/ 

" Don't be too much castf down/' said 
Serjeant Bothwell to his prisoner as they 
jouriieyed on towards the bead-quarters ; 
'^you are a smart pretty lad, and well 
connected ; the worst that will happen will 
be strapping up for it, and that is many 
an honest fellow's lot. I tell you fairly 
your life's within the compass of the law, 
unless you make submission, and get ofF 
by a round fine upon your uncle's estate ^ 
he can well afford it/' 

"That vexes me more than the* rest,'* 
said Henry. " He parts with his money 
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with regret ; and, as he had no concern 
whatever with my having given this per- 
son shelter for a night, I wish to Heaven, 
if I escape a capital punishment, that the 
penalty may be of a kind I could hear in 
nay own person.** 

" Why, perhaps/* said Bothwell, '* they 
will propose to you to go into one of the 
Scotch regiments that are serving abroad. 
Xt*8 no bad line of service; if your friends 
ar^ active, and there are any knocks go- 
ing, you may soon get a commission.** 

" I am by no means sure,** answered 
Morton, '^ that such a sentence is not the 
best thing that can happen to me." 

** Why, then, you are no real whig after 
all," said the serjeant 

*' I have hitherto meddled with no party 
in the state,** said Henry, '* but have re- 
mained quietly at home, and sometimes I 
have had serious thoughts of joining one 
ofour foreign regiments." 

" Have you ?" replied Both well ; " why, 
I honour you for it— 1 have served in the 
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Scotch French guards myself many a long 
day*— it's the place for learning discipline^ 
d — n me. They never mind what you do 
when you are off duty ; but miss the roll-* 
call, and sec how they will arrange you-— 
D — n me, if old Captain Montgomery 
didn*i make me mount guard upon the ar- 
senal in my steelrback and breast, plate-» 
sleeves and bead-piece, for six hours at 
once, under so burning a sun, that gad I 
was becked like a turtle in Pol't Roya;le* 
I swore never to miss answering to Francis 
Stuart again, though I should leave my 
hand of cards upon the drum-head-^Ah ! 
discipline is a capital thing/' 

** In other respects you liked the ser« 
vice ?*' said Henry* 

'^ Par excellence,^ said Bothwell ; " wo- 
men^ wine, and \Vassail» all to be had for 
little but the asking ; and if you find it ia 
your conscience to let a fat priest think he 
has some chance to convert you> gad he'll 
help you to these comforts himself just to 
gain a little ground in your good alFec- 
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tion* Where will you find a crQ{i«eare4 
whig parson will be 30 civil ?" 

" Why, nowhere, I agree with you,** 
said Henry ; '^ but what was your chief 
duty?'' 

<* To, guard the king's person/ said . 
Bothwcll, " to look after the safety of, 
Louis le Grand, my boy, and now and 
then to take a turn among the Huguenots 
(protestants that is,) And there we had 
fine scope; it brought my hand pretty 
well ia f&r the service in this country* 
But, ccxne, as you are to be a buan canw^ 
rado^ as the Spaniards say, I must put you, 
in cash with some of your old uncle's 
broad-pieces. This, is cutter's law; we 
must not see a pretty fellow want, if we 
havje cash ourselves." 

Thus speaking, he pulled out his purser 
took out some of the contents, and.offer* 
ed them to Henry without counting them. 
Young Morton declined the favoui^ ; and, 
not judging it ^prudent to acquaint (he 
Serjeant^ notwithstanding his apparent ge« 
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nerosity, that he was actually in posses^ 
sion of some money, he assured him lie 
would have no difficulty in getting a sup- 
ply from his uncle. 

" Well," said Bothwell, ** in that case 
these yellow rascals must serve to ballast 
my purse a little longer. I always makie it 
a rule never to quit the tavern (unless 
ordered on duty) while my purse is so 
weighty that I can chuck it over the sign- 
post. When it is so light that the wind 
blows it back, then, boot and saddle,— *we 
must fall on some way of replenishing. — 
But what tower is that before us, rising so 
high upon the steep bank, out of the 
woodis that surround it on every side r" 

^^ It is the tower of Tillietudlem,^ said 
one of the soldiers. ** Old Lady Marga- 
ret Bellenden lives there, is one of the 
best affected women in the country, and 
one that's a soldier's friend. When I was 
hurt by one of the d^d whig dogs that 
shot at me from behind a £au1d-dyke, I lay 
a month there, and would stand such an- 
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other wound to be in as good quarters 
again,** 

" If that be the case," said Bothwell, 
'^ I will pay my respects to her as we 
pass, and request some refreshment for 
men and horses ; I am as thirsty already 
ais if I had drank nothing at Milnwood« 
But it is a good thing in these times/' be 
continued> addressing himself to Henry^ 
*' that the King's soldier cannot pass a 
house without getting a refreshment. Ii| 
such bouses as Tillie— what d*ye call itj 
you are served for love ; in the houses of 
the avowed fanatics you help yourself by 
force ; and among the moderate presbyte* 
rians and other suspicious persons,, you are 
well treated from fear; so your thirst id 
always quenched on some terms or othei •*' 

" And you propose/* said Henry anxi« 
ously, ^* to go upon that errand jup to the 
tower yonder ?*" 

** To be sure I do/* answered Both* 
well '^ How should I be able to report 
favourably to my officers of the worthy 
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lady's sound principles, unless I know the 
taste of her sack, for sack she will pro- 
duce — that I take for granted ; it is the 
favourite consoler of your old dowager 
of quality, as smiall claret is the potation of 
ycur country laird/* 

" Then, for Heaven^s sake," i^aid Harry, 
** if^ you are determined to go there, do 
not mention my name, or expose me to a 
family that I am acquainted with. Let me 
be mufiled up for the time in one of your 
soldier's cloaks, and only mention me ge- 
nerally as a prisoner under your charge. ' 

" With all my heart,'* said Bothwell ; 
" I promised to use you civilly, and I 
scorn to break my word.— Here, Andrews, 
wrap a cloak round the prisoner, and do 
not mention his name, nor where we 
caught him, unless you would have a tfot 
on a horse of wood,** 

They were at this moment ^t an arched 
gateway, battlemented and flanked with 
turrets, one whereof was totally ruinous^ 
excepting the lower story, Which served 

^ 8 
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as a cow*house to the peasant, whose fa- 
mily inhabited the turret which remain- 
ed entire. The gate had been broken 
down. by Monk's soldiers during the ci- 
vil war, and had never been replaced, 
therefore presented no obstacle to Both- 
vell and his party. The aventfe, very 
stieep and narrow, and cau$ewayed with 
large round stones, ascended the side of 
the precipitous bank in an oblique and 
zigzag course, now shewing now hiding d. 
view of the tower and its exterior bul* 
warks, which seemed to rise almost per- 
pendicularly above their heads. The frag* 
jnents of Gothic defences which it exhi- 
bited were upon such a scale of strength 
ais induced Bothwell to exclaim, '' It's 
well this place is in honest and loyal 
hands* Egad, if the enemy had it, a dozen 
of old whigamore wives with their distaffs 
might keep it against a troop of dragoons, 
at least if they had half the spunk of the. 
old g^rl we left at Milnwood. Upon my 
life/' he continued^ as they came in froiil 
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of the large double tower and its sur- 
rounding defences and flankers, '^ it is a 
superb place, founded, says the worn in. 
scripiion oveir the gate--unless the rem- 
nant of my Latin has given me the slip-^ 
by Sir Ralph de Bellenden in 1350— -a re- 
spectable antiquity. I must greet the old 
lady with due honour, though it should 
put me to the labour of recalling some of 
the compliments that I used to dabble in 
when I was wont to keep that sort of com- 
pany/* 

As he thus communed with himself^ 
the butler, who had reconnoitered the 
soldiers from au arrow-slit in the wall, an- 
nounced to bis lady, that a commanded 
party of dragoons waited at the gate with 
a prisoner under their charge. 

** I am certain," said Gudyill, **and po* 
si live, that the sixth man is a prisoner, for 
his horse is led, and the two dragoons that 
are before have their carabines out of their 
budgets and rested upon their thighs. It 
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was aye the way we guarded prisoners in 
the days of the great Marquis.*^ 

"King's soldiers ?" said the lady ; *' pro- 
bably in want of refreshment. Go, Gud- 
yill, make them welcome, and let them be 
accommodated with what provisions and 
forage the Tower can a£ford.—- And stay, 
tell my gentlewoman to bring my black 
ficarf and inanteau. I will go down xny^ 
self to receive them ; one cannot shew 
them too much respect in times when they 
are doing so much for royal authority* 
And d'ye hear, Gudyill, let Jenny Dennis 
son slip on her pearlings to walk before 
my niece and me, and the three women to 
walk behind ; and bid my niece attend nie 
instantly/* 

Fully accoutred, and attended accord- 
ing to her directions, Lady Margaret now 
sailed out into the court-yard of her tower 
with great courtesy and dignity. Ser- 
jeant Bothwell saluted the grave and reve- 
rend lady of the manor with an assurance 

VOL. II. K 



$1S TALES OF UY LANDLORD. 

wbieb bad something of the light and 
careless address of the dissfpafed men of 
fiishion in Charles the Seccybd^s time^ and 
did not at alt savour of the awkward or 
mdiS' manners of a non-coBumtssiofied ofii* 
cer of AragooQS. Kis language/ as welt as 
his manfliersy seemed also to be i^ned for 
tiie time and occasion ; thoiigk tlie truth 
wdfSi thafy in tlie iiictuations of an a<hrefl<- 
tnroas and proiigate lifcy Sothwell liad 
SDmetimev kept company nirach better 
suited to his ancestry than to hia pMsent 
shuationi of life. To the hdy^ teqfieBt to 
know wbefher she could be of service to 
thenn he answered, 'with a suitable bow, 
^ Tfiiat as they had to marcb some miles 
farther that night, they would' be much 
accommodated by permission' to rest their 
horses for an hour before continuing their 
journey.** 

^* With the greatest pl^isure/ ai»w«red 
Lady Margaret, <* and I trost that my 
people will see that neither bovse nor mica 
want suitable refreshment*** 
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^ Wt are well swa:re, ftat^itt^'' eonti- 
iiuedBdtiitwelly ^that suebba^altirays been 
^fe Feciepttcm, wkkia tfbe wiallflf of Tillies-' 
tudl'dixir pi those who sef veil the King." 

^< We have studied to* discharge binf 
duty faitbfuity and loyally oiy alt oeea^ 
sioM^ $ir/' answered Lady Mai^areti pleu*' 
Bed with the com^limenty " h^Hx to our 
fiionaKhs^ and to their felkrwerS) pSLtticlt^ 
iarly to their faithful soldiers. It is ao£ 
hnig ^^<H ^nd it^ {irohaibly has^ fiot escaped 
tiie reedlleetiofl of hrs sacred it)fajesty,i}o# 
OB the throne, siace he hiaiisfelf honoured 
niy poor hoiAe with his presence^ an^ 
bi%arkfasted ia a rbom in thin caMte, Mt 
Serjeant, which my waiting-gentlewoHiaii^ 
shall 4iew you; we still- call* it the King's 
raom.*' 

Both well had by this time dLsmounted 
his party, and committed the horsecr to^l^ 
cbafTge of one fitoi^anfid the prisoner to that 
of another, so tha<^ he hilBMlf wti^ at It^ 
berty to eontiniM^ the conve^siition wimfe 
the lady had so condescendingly opened* 
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** Since the King^ my master, had the 
honour to experience your hospitality, X 
cannot wonder that it is extended to those 
that serve him, and whose principal merit 
is doing it with fidelity. And yet I have 
a nearer relation to his majesty than this 
coarse red coat would seem to indicate.'^ 

"Indeed, sir? Probably,'*, said Lady 
Margaret, ^* you have belonged to his 
household ?" 

" Not , exactly, madam, to his house- 
hold, but rather to his house, a connection 
through which I may claim kindred with 
most of the best families in Scotknd, not^ 
I believe, exclusive of that of Tillietu- 
dlcip.'' . 

" Sir ?*' ^aid the old lady, drawing her- 
self up with dignity at hearing whftt she 
conceived an impertinent jest, ^\ I do not 
mnderstand you/' 

^ *^ It's but a foolish subject for ope in my 
situation to talk of, madam,*' answered the 
trooper, ^^ but you must have heard of the 
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history and misfortunes of my grand- 
fattier, Francis Stuart, to whom James I., 
his cousin*german, gave the title of Both- 
well> as my comrades give me the nick- 
name. It was not in tlie long run more 
advantageous to him than it is to me." 
. " Indeed T said Lady Margaret, with 
much sympathy and surprise; '^ I have in- 
deed always understood that the grand-* 
son of the last Earl was in necessitous cir* 
cumstances, but I should never have ex- 
pected to see him so low in the service. 
With such connections what ill fortune 
could have reduced you"— — 
^* Nothing much out of the ordinary 

« 

course, I believe, madam," said Bothwell, 
interrupting and anticipating the ques- 
tion. ^* 1 have had my moments of good 
luck like my neighbours — have draiik my 
bottle with Rochester, thrown a merry 
main with Buckingham, and fought at 
Taugiers side by side with Sheffield. But 
my luck never lasted ; I could not make 
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— P«fha|i3 1 vai not efficiently aware/^ Jit 
Qontifiued with some hitbcrnt^, '' how 
iDiich the deaceodtnt of the SooCtith Stu- 
arts was honoured by being acquitted mto 
the convivialities of Wilmot and VilUers.'^ 
<< But your Scottiih friends, Mr Stuar^ 
your Illations here, so nunierotts and so 
powerful?' 

' *' Why, ay, my kdy, Ilicilievesome of 
them might have made me their gnroe* 
keeper, for I am a tollable shot-Hsome of 
them would have entertained me as their 
bravo, for I can use my sword well-^^md 
here and there was one, who, when better 
company was. not to' be had, would have 
made me his companion, since I cm drink 
my three bottles of wine.-^But I don't 
know how it is — between service anid sefw 
vice amoi^ my kinsmen, I prefer that of 
my cousin Charles as the most creditabie of 
them all, though the pay is but poor and 
the livery &r from splendid/' 
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'' It is a sbame, it is a biiraiii§^ aeattdtl^' 
6a/id Lady Ma]|;aret '* Why «b yon not 
apply to liis most sacred majesty ? ke oan^ 
not but be surprised to hear that a scioa 
of hki avgmt family"*-*-^ 

^, I tof your ipardniy madrai,'' iaierb 
m^ted the aerjeanty ^ I am but a blunt 
soldier^ imd I trust yon "will exctoe m* 
when I say, his most sacnni majesty is 
more busy in grafting sctoos of hi^ own 
than with nourishing those which were 
fdiuited b3£ hb grandfather's grandfather.** 

'' Wtl], Mr Stuart/' said Lady Margfiu- 
rjet, *^ one thing you must promise nie^ 
remain atTiliietodtemto^tiight; to-morrow 
I expect your commandin|^ofii<ier, the 
gallant Claverhouse, to whom king and 
eountry are so much obliged for his exer- 
tiotia against those who would turn thfe 
WOrM upside down. I will speak to him 
on the sutgect of your speedy promotion^ 
and i am certain he feelft too much, both 
what i« due to the blood which is in your 
veins, and to the request of a lady so 
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highly distinguished as myself by his most 
sacred majesty, not to make better provi* 
sion for you than you have yet received/' 

^* I am much obliged to your ladyship, 
and I certainly will remain here with my 
prisoner* since you request it* especially as 
it will be. the earliest way of presenting 
him to Colonel Graham* and obtaining his 
ultimate orders about the young spark." 

" Who is your prisoner* pray you ?? said 
Lady Margaret. 

" A young fellow of rather the better 
class in this neighbourhood, who has been 
so incautiouis as to give countenance to 
one of the murderers of the primate^ and 
to facilitate the dog's escape/' 

** O, fie upon him !" said Lady Margaret, 
•'^ I am but too apt to forgive the injuries I 
have received at the hands of these rogues^ 
though some, of them, Mr Stuart, are of a 
kind not like to be forgotten ; but those 
who would abet the perpetrators of so 
cruel and deliberate a homicide on a single 
man* an old man* and a man of the Arch- 
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bishop's sacred profession— O fie upon him ! 
If you wish to make him secure, with little 
trouble to your people, I will cause Harri- 
son, or Gudyill, loolc for the key of our pit, 
or principal dungeon. It has not been open- 
ed since the week after the victory of Kil- 
sy the, when my poor Sir Arthur Beiiendeti 
put twenty whigs into it; but it is not 
more than two stories beneath ground, so 
it cannot be unwholesome, especially as I 
believe there is somewhere an opening to 
the outer air." 

^^ I beg your pardon^ madam,'' answer^ 
ed the serjeant ; ^^ I dare say the dun- 
geon is a most admirable one, but I have 
promised to be civil to the lad, and I will 
take care he is Watched so as to render 
escape impossible. Til set those to look 
after him shall keep him as fast as if his 
legs were in the boots, or his fingers in the ^ 
tbumbkins." 

" Well, Mr Stuart," rejoined the lady, 
* • you best know your own duty. I hear- 
tily wish you gbod evening, and compiit 

5 3S > 
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you to the care of my steward,^ Harrison. I 
vottld ask you to keep us company, but a~ 



<^ O madam, it requires no apology ; I 
am sensible the coarse red coat of Klngf 
Charles IL does and ought to annihilate 
the privileges of the red blood of King 
James V.** 

^' Not with me, I do assure you, Mr 
Stuart ; you do me injustice if you tbitak 
so. I will speak to your oflScer to*morrow ; 
you shall soon find yourself in a rank 
where there shall need no anomalies to be 
reconciled." 

'^ I believe, madam,** said BothwelU 
** your goodness will find itself ^deceived ; 
but I am obliged to you for your intention^ 
and, at all events, I will have^ a merry 
night with Mr Harrisoii*'* 

Lady Margaret took a ceremonious leave^ 
with all the respect which she owed to royal 
l^Iood, even when flowing in the veins of 
a Serjeant of the life-guards, again assu- 
ring Mr Stuartf that whatever was ia the 

]] 
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Tower of Tillietudlem was heftrtily at hit 
service tad that of his attendants. 

Serjeant Bothwell did not fail to take 
the lady at her word> and readily forgot 
the height from which his family had de^ 
scended, in a joyous carousal, during whiob 
Mr Harrison esterted himself to product 
the best wine in the cellar^, and to excite 
his guest'to be merry by that seducing ex^ 
amplei whichs in matters of conviviality^ 
goes farther than precept* Old Gudyill 
associated himself with a party so much 
to his taste^ pretty much as Davy in the 
Second Part of Henry the Fourth mingles 
in the revels of his master, Justice Shal<i> 
lo w« He ran down to the cellar at the risk 
of breaking his neck, to ransack some pri-* 
vate catacomb, known, as he boasted, only 
to himself, and which never either had, or 
should, during bis superin tendance^ ren^ 
der forth a bottle of its contents to any one 
but a reifl king's friend* 

'^ When the Duke dined here,** said the 
butler, seating himself at a distance from 
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the table, being somewhat overawed by 
Bothweirs genealogy, but yet hitching his 
seat half a yard nearer at. every clause of 
his speech^ ^* my leddy was.importunate to 
have a bottle of that Burgundy/' (here he 
advanced his seat a little) — '^ but I dinna 
ken how it was, Mr Stuart, I misdoubted 
him. I jaloased him, sir, no . to be the 
friend to government he pretends; tbe 
family are not to lippen to* That auld 
Duke James lost his heart before he lost 
his head ; and the Worcester man was but 
wersh parritch, neither gude to fry, boil, 
nor ^lip cauld." (With this witty observa- 
tion he completed his first parallel and 
commenced a zigzag after the manner of 
an. experienced engineer, in order to conti^ 
nue his approaches to the table.) *^ Sae^ sir> 
the fastermy leddy cried * Burguixdy. to his 
Grace--*tbe auld Burgundy^the choice 
Burgundy— the Burgundy that cam ower 
in the thirty-nine'-~the,mair did! say* to 
mysel, de'il a drap gangs down his hause 
unless I was mair sensible o' his principles ; 
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3ack and claret may serve him. Na, na, 
gentlemeni as lang as I hae the trust o' 
butler in this house o' Tillietudlem, I'll 
tak it upon me to see that nae disloyal or 
doubtftt' person is the better o^ our binns** 
But when I can find a true friend to the 
king and his cause, and a nu>derate episco- 
pacy ; when I find a man, as I say, that 
will stand by church and crown as I did 
mysel in my master's life, and all through 
Montrose's time, I think there is naething 
in the cellar ower gude to be spared on 

By this time he had completed a lodg- 
ment in the body of the place, or, in other 
words, advanced his seat close to the 
table. 

'« And now, Mr Francis Stuart of Both- 
well, I have the honour to drink your 
gude health, and a commission t'ye, and 
much luck may ye have in raking this 
country clear o' whigs and round-heads, 
fanatics and Covenanters." 

Bothwell, who, it may well be believed, 
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bad long ceased to be very serupulous ia 
point of societal wbich he regulated more 
by his convenience and station in life than 
bis ancestry, readily answered the butler's 
pledge, acknowledging, at the same time, 
the excellence of the wine ; and Mr Gud« 
yill, thus adopted a regular member of the 
companyi continued to furnish them with 
the means of mirth until an early, hour in 
the next morning. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On tlie smooth siirftoe of a summer 66% 
And would forsake the duff and make the fihort 
W^ea the winds whistle and the tempests roar ? 

Priob. 

While I^dy Margaret held, with the 
high-descended serjeant of dragoons, the 
conference which we have detailed in the 
preceding pages, her grand*daughter, par- 
taking in a less degree her ladyship's en** 
tbusiasm for all who were descended of the 
blood* royal, did not honour Serjeant Both* 
well with more attention than a single 
glance, which showed her a tall powerful 
person, and a set of hardy weather-beaten 
features, to which pride and dissipation 
had given an air where cliscontent mingled 
with the reckless gaiety of desperation. 
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The other soldiers offered still less to de* 
tach her consideration ; but from the pri- 
soner, muffled and disguised as he was, 
she found it impossible to withdraw her 
eyes. Yet she blamed herself for indul- 
ging a curiosity which seemed obviously 
to give pain to him who was its object 

*' I wish/' she said to Jenny Dennison, 
who was the immediate attendant on her 
person, '* I wish we knew who that poor 
fellow is." 

<< I was just thinking sae mysel, Miss 
Edith ; but it canna be Cuddie Headrigg, 
because he's taller and no sae stout." 

^* Yet," continued Miss Bellenden, " it 
may be some poor neighbour for whom 
we might have cause to interest ourselves," 

*^ I can sune learn wha he is, if the sol* 
diers were anes settled and at leisure, for 
I ken ane o* them very weel-^the best- 
looking and the youngest o^ them." 

'* I think you know all the idle young 
fellows about the country," answered her 
mistress. 
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'^ Na^ Miss Edithi lam no sae free o' my 
acquaintance as that. To be sure, folk 
canna help kenning the folk by head*mark 
that they see aye glowring and looking at 
them at kirk and market ; but I ken few 
lads to speak to unless it be thelm o' the 
family, and the three Steinsons^ and Tarn 
Rand, and the young miller, and the five 
Howisons in Nethersheils, and lan^f Tarn 
Gilry, and- * 

"Pray cut short a list of^.^exceptions 
which threatens to be along one^ and tell 
me how you come to know this young sol* 
dier," said Miss Belleaden. 

« Lord, Miss Edith, it's Tam Halliday, 
Trooper T^m, as they ca' him, that was 
wounded by the hill-folk at the conventicle 
at Outerside^Muir, and lay here while he 
was under cure. I can ask him ony thing, 
and Tam will not refuse to answer me, III 
be caution for him." 

4 

" Try, then," said Miss Edith, " if you 
can find an opportunity to ask him the 
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name of his pri»«r, and come to my room 
aod tell me Vhat lie «ay»." 

Jenny Dennison proceeded on her er< 
ntud, but 8O0B leturaed with such a fftc« 
of surprise and dismay as evinced a deej 
interest hi the fate of the prisoaer. 
* « What is the mattes?" said Edith, aax» 
iously ; ** does it prov^ to, be Cuddie, af* 
ter all, poor fellow p" ■ 

«« Cuddie, Miss Edith ? Na! na! it's nae 
Cuddie," Wubbered out the faithful fille- 
de-chambre, sensible of the pain which her 
news were about to, inflict on her yoiung 
mistress. " O dear. Miss Edith, it's young 
Milnwood himscl !" 

« Young Milnwood ?•* exclaimed Edith, 
aghast in her turn ; '* it is impossible—to- 
tally impossible !-^His uncle .attends the 
clergyman indulged by law, and has no 
connection whatever with the refractory 
people ; and he himself has never interfe^ 
red in this unhappy dissentton ; fae must 
be totally innocent, unless he has b«en 
standing up for some invaded right.'' 
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^' O, my dear M&s Edith," said her at^ 
tendanty ^^ these are nat days to ask what's 
right or whait^i wrang ; if be were as inno- 
eeiit as the oe^^boni iti&nxt^ they would 
fifid some way i>f siaJciog him guilty, if 
they liibed ; but Taai HalUday says it will 
tomtfli liis life, for h^^ has beeb redettisgaue 
o' the FI& geutleoii^a that killed thataul4 
Carle of ab Archbishop/' 

«' His life r exclaimed Edith, startiDg 
hflistily up aud speaking wi^th a hasty and 
tremiiJous aceent,^'^ th«y caiuaot-^they 
shall not-^I will speak with him-Hthey 
shall not hurt him !*' 

^* O, my dear young lady, think on your 
grandmother $ think on the danger and the 
difficttltyi". Wded Jenny ; /^ for he's kept 
uader cloae confinement till Claverhouse 
corner up in t}»e morningi and if he does 
M giebim full satisfaction, Tam Halliday 
Mtys there will he brief wark wi' him--<- 
Kueel down-^mak ready-*rprcscnt-*-fire'-* 
just as they did wi' aul4 deaf John Mac«* 
briar, that never heard a* question ihty pat 
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till him, and lost his life for lack o' hear- 
ing/ 

^' Jenny," said the young lad^, " if be 
should die^ I will die With him ; there is 
no time to talk of danger or difficulty-^I 
will put on a plkid, and slip down with 
you to the place where they hare kept 
him~I will throw myself at the feet of the 
centinel, and entreat him, as he has a soul 
to be saved** ■ 

<< £h guide us !" interrupted the maid, 
*^ our young leddy at the feet o' Troopet 
Tarn, and speaking to him about his soul, 
when the poor chield hardly kens whether 
he has ane or no, unless that he whiles 
swears by it— that will never do; but 
what maun be maun be, and TU never de» 
sert a true-love cause— ?An' sae, if ye maun 
see young Milnwood, though I ken nae 
gude it will do, but to make baith your 
hearts the sairer. Til een tak the risk 
o*t, and try to mapage Tam Halliday ; but 
ye maun let me hae my ain gate and no 
speak ae word— he's keeping guard o'er 
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Milnwood in the easter round of the 
tower.*' 

*^ Go| go, fetch me a plaid,'' said Edith* 
''Let me but see him, and I will find 
some remedy for his danger— Haste ye, 
Jenny, as ever you hope to have good at 
my hands/* 

Jenny hastened, and soon returned with 
a plaid» in which £dith muffled herself so 
as completely to screen her face, and in 
part to disguise her person. This was a 
mode of arranging the plaid very com- 
mon among the ladies of that century, 
and the earlier part of the succeeding one ; 
so much so, indeed, that the venerable 
sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the 
mode gave tempting facilities for intrigue, 
directed more than one act of Asse;nbly 
against this use of the mantli». But fa- 
shion, as usual, proved too strong for au- 
thority, and while plaids continued to be 
^orn, women of all ranks occasionally 
employed them as a sort of muffler or 
^^iU Her face and figure thus concealedj 

8 
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Edithi holding 1^ her ^tendemi'B an&i 
hastened with trembling steps to the phM 
of Mor tow's confinement. 

This was a small study, w closed in 
one of the- tufretSi opening from a gal* 
tery in wbieh the eentincl wa» pacisf^ to 
and fro ; for Serjeant BothweTl, scrupfo- 
lous in observifng faM wocd^ and perhaps 
touched with' sonvei compassion to€ the 
pisoaer's yeotfe amd genteel diemsanour, 
llad waived the indigmty of putting bis 
gmfd into the same apartmienit with him. 
Halliday, tbereifof e, miSx his (caiabinr on 
bid arm, walked np^ and down the gal- 
leiy, occasionally solacing himself with a 
draught of ale^ a huge flagoa- of which 
•food upon a table at one end of the apart* 
ment, and at other times humming the 
UfiFely Scottish air, 

** Between Sabt Johnstone and Bonny Dundee^ 
m gar ye be &in to foUow me''-—— 

Jenny Dennison cautioned hef ttii»tiesa 
once moM toilet her take her own way« 
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** I c«i naaage the trooper weel 
eniugb," she said, '* for as rough a§ he h 
-^1 ken their nature wed ; but ye maunna 
ray a single ^i^rd." 

Shft accordingly ^^^^^ the door of the 
gallery just as the c^t^timd had tnrfiued hii 
hack iirom it| and, taking up: the tune 
whottk he kurnmec^ sihe sung in a coquet^i^ 
tisb tme of rostie mllcffy» 

^ If I were to foOow a poor sodger lad|^ 
My friends wad be angry, my minnie be mad | 
A lairdi or a lof d, they were fitter for me, 
Sae VU never be fain to foDow thee*"— «— 

^* A fair chaUen^^ by •k^ve,'' ojried the 
centinel, turning round,. ^^ aud ftont two at 
onc&, but it's not easy to hmg thei soldier 
with his bandeliers ;*' then taking u(i thf 
long where the damsel had^ stopt, 

<* To follow me ye weel may be glad, 

A share of my supper, a shar^ of my bed^i 

To die sound of Uiedrum to range fearless aadfinsip 

ini 1^ ye be faia^ to fi)lto V me. 
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^* Come, my pretty nurse, and kiss me 
for my song/* 

** I should not have thought of tbaty 
Mr Halliday,** answered Jenny, with a 
look and tone expressing just the neces- 
sary degree of contempt at the proposal, 
^^ and| Tse assure ye, ye'il hae but little 
o^ my company unless ye shew gentler 
havings — It was na to hear that sort o* 
nonsense that brought niie here wi' my 
friend, and ye should think shame o' your* 
sel, *at should ye/' 

*^ Umpb 1 and what sort of nonsense 
did bring you here then, Mrs Dennison P* 

'' My kinswoman has some particular 
business with your prisoner, young Mr 
Harry Morton, and I am come wi' her to 
speak till him/* 

" The devil you are,'* answered the 
centinel ; *' and pray, Mrs Dennison, how 
do your kinswoman and you propose to 
get in? You are rather too plump to 
whisk through a key-hole, and opening 
the door is a thing not to be spoke of/' 
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^^ It's no a tbtng to be spoken o', but a 
tfaidg to be dane/' replied the perseveriog 
damsel. 

** We'll see about that, my bonny Jen- 
ny," and the soldier resumed his march, 
humming as he Mralked to and fro along 
the gallery, 

'< Keek into the draw*wel]> 

Janet, Janet, . 

Then ye'll see yeur bonny sell. 

My joe jMieU'* 

** So ye're no thinking to let us in, 
Mr Halliday? Weel, weal — gnde e'en to 
you--ye hae seen the last o' me, and o* 
thia bonny- dye too,*' said Jenny, holding 
between her finger and thumb a silver 
dollar* 

** Give him gold^ give him gold,** whis- 
pered the agitated young lady* 

" Silver's e'en ower gude for the Kke o' 
bim, that disna care for the blink o' a 
bonny lassie's c*e — ^and what's waur, he 

VOL, lit L 
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wad think there was something mair. it't 
than a kinswoman o' mine. My sarty! 
siller's no sae plenty wi* us, let alane 
gowd." Having addressed this adrice 
aside to her mistress, she raised her voice, 
and satd^ V^ My cousin winna stay ony 
langer, Mr Halliday ; sae, if ye please^ gude 
e'en t'ye/' 

*' Halt a bit, halt a bit," said the troop- 
er ; " rein up and parley, Jenny* If I let 
your kinswoman in to -speak to my pri- 
soner, you must stay here and keep me 
company till she come out again, and then 
well be all well pleased you know." 

"Tlie fiend he in my feet then J' said 
Jenny; " dye. think my kinswoman and 
me are.gaim to Jose our gud? n^me wi' 
cracking clavers wi' the like o' you or 
your prisoner either* without somebody by 
to see fair play ? Hegh, begh, sirs, to see 
sic a. difference between folks pronxises 
and performance! Ye were aye \y^lUng 
to slight poor Cuddie ; but an^ I had asked 
him to oblige me in a thing, thpugh.it 
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had been to cost his hangings he wadna 
hae stude twice about it.'' 

^* D— n Cuddie/' retorted the dragoon, 
'^ hell be hanged in good earnest, I hope* 
I saw him to«day at Milnwood with his 
old puritanical b of a mother, and if I 

had thought I was to have had him cast in 
my dish, I would have brought him up at 
my horse's tail— we. had law enough to 
bear us out." 

*' Very wccl, very weel-^Sce if Cuddie 
winna hae a lang shot at you ane o' thae 
days, if ye gaur him tak the muir wi' sae 
mony lionest folk. He can hit a mark 
brawly ; he was third at the popinjay ; 
and he's as true of his promise as of e'e 
and hand, though he disna mak sic a 
phrase about it as some acquaintance o* 
yours — But It's a' ane to me— Come, cousin, 
we'll awa'." 

" Stay, Jenny ; d— n me, if I hang fire 
liiore than another when I have said a 
thing," said the soldier in a hesitating 
tone, ^* Where is the serjeant ?' 

4 
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^^ Drinkipg and drivingowcr/' quotl^ Jen« 
ny, " wi* the steward and John GudyiU." 

'< So^ so— he's safe enough — and >rhere 
are my comrades ?" said the centiniel. 

'' Birling the bfdwn bowl wi' t&e fowler 
and the falconer^ and some o^ the serving 
folk." 

'' Have tbey plenty of ale r 
. ^^ Sax gallons, as glide as e^er was nsask- 
ed/' said the maid. 

" Well, then, toy pretty Jeimy,'* said the 
relenting centineU ^' they are fast tlH the 
hour of relieving guard, and perhaps some^ 
thing later ; and so» if you will promise to 
come alone the next time' * 

'^ Maybe I will, and maybe I winna," 
said Jenny ; ^* but if ye get the dollar, ye'll 
like that just as weeU" 

" rn be d-tf d if I do/' said HalBday, 
taking the money however ; ^' but it's al* 
ways something for my risk ; for, if Cla- 
verhouse hears what I have done, he will 
build me a horse as high as the Tower of 
Tillietudlem. Hut every one in the regi- 
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rnent takes what tbey can come by ; I am 
sure Bothweil and bis blood-royal shews 
us a good example. And if I were trusting 
to you, you little jilting devil, I should 
lose both pains and powder ; whereas this 
feUow,** looking at the piecci ^' will be 
good as far as he goes. S6, come^ there 
is th€ door open for you; do not stay 
gfoaningand praying with the young whig 
now, but be ready, when I call at the door^ 
to start as if they were sounding, * Horse 
widaway."^ 

So speaking, Halliday unlocked the door 
of the closet, admitted Jenny and her 
pretended kinswoman, locked it behind 
them, and hastily reassumed the indifiPe- 
rent measured step and time«killtng whittle 
of a centinel upon his regular duty. 

The door, which slowly opened, disco- 
vered Morton with both arms reclined 
upon actable, and hk bead resting upon 
them in a posture of deep dejection. H^ 
raised his face as the door opened, and, 
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perceiving the female figures which it 
admitted) started up in great surprise. 
Edith, as if modesty had quelled the covt^ 
rage which despair hlad bestowed^ ^topd 
about a yard from. the door without ha- 
ving either the power to sp^ak oY to ad* 
vance, AU the plazas of aid, relief, or com* 
fort, which she had proposed to lay before 
hel lover, seemed at once \o hav^Q vanish: 
ed from her recollection, and left only 
a paitiful chaos of ideas, with which wa9 
mingled a fear that she had degraded her- 
self in the eyes of her lover by a step 
which might appear precipitate and unii 
feminine* She huQg motionless and al* 
moat powerless upoi^ the aim of her at* 
tendapt, who in vain endeavoured to rer 
assure and inspirie^ her with courage^^ by 
whispering, ** We are in now, madam, and 
we maun mak the best o' our time; for, 
.<]oubtless, the corppral or the serjeant wiU 
ga^ug the roundsi and it wad be a pity to 
hae the poor lad Halliday punished for bi^ 
civility.** 
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Morton^ in the mean time, was timidly 
advancing, suspecting the truth ; for iwhat 
other female in the house,, excepting £dith 
herself, was likely. to take an interest in his 
misfortunjes ? and yet afraid, owing to the 
doubtful twilight and the mufiled dress, 
of making some mistake! which miglit he 
prejudicial to the object of bis, affections^ 
Jenny, whose. ready wit and foswaxd naan* 
ners well qualified her for siK^h an office, 
hastened to break the ice*. 

" Mr Morton, Miss Edith's very sorry 

for your present situation, and"-; 

: , It was needless to say more ; he was at 
her side, almost at her feet, pressing, her 
unresisting haiids> and loading her with a 
profusion of thanks and gratitude which 
.would be.hardly intelligible, from the mere 
{broken. WQrds, unless we could describe 
the tone, the gesture, the impassioned 
,and hurried indications of deep and tu- 
multuous feeling with which they were 
accompanied*. 

For two or three minutesi Edith stQod 
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as motionless as the statue of a satat which 
receives the adoration of a worshipper ; 
and when she recoveied herself sufficient- 
ly to withdraw her hands from Henry's 
graspt she could at first only faintly artr- 
culate, ^* I have taken a strange st^, Mr 
Morton — a step^^ she continued with more 
coherence, as her ideas arranged them* 
selves in consequence of a strong effi)rt^ 
*^ that perhaps may expose me to censure 
in your eyes — But I have long permitted 
you to use the language of friendship — 
perhaps I might say more — too long to 
leave you when the world seems to have 
left you. How, or why, is this imprison- 
ment ? what can be done ? can my uncle 
who thinks so highly of you«--can your 
own kinsman, Milnwoodf be of no use ? 
are there no means ? and .what is likely to 
be the event r" 

'' fie what it will,** answered Henry, 
contriving to make himself master of the 
hand that had escaped from him, but 
which was now again abandoned to his 
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da^, ^ be what it will tt is to me from 
this moment ^ most welcome incident 
^ a weafjf life. To you, dearest £dit1^ — 
forgive me, I should hsre Mid Miss Bel- 
ienden, but misf ortutte ekiiiis strange pri* 
vileges — to you I have owed the few bap« ^ 
py moments which have gilded a gloomy 
eKistence, ami if I am 119 w to lay it down, 
tbe reooUeotiom iof this honour will be my 
happiness in the last hour of suiiering.'^ 

^ But is it even thusi Mr Morton ? Hare 
yeu^ who used to mix so little in these 
unhappy frads, become so suddenly and 
deeply implicated, that nothing short or'-— 

She paused, uasable to bring out the 
word which shtiuld hare come next. 

^' ifothiog short of my life you would 
^^ replied Mortoa, in a calm, but mC'* 
lancholy tone ; ^^ I believe that will be en« 
lirely in the bosoms of my judges. My 
gwrda spoke of a poasibiHtyof ^cchanging 
the penalty ibr entry into foreign service* 
I thought that I could have embraced the 
alternative; and yet. Miss Bellenden, since 
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I have seen you once more, I feel that exile 
;irould be more, galling than death." 

f' And is tt then true," said Edith, <' that 
you have been so desperately rash as to 
entertain communication with any of those 
cruel wretches who assassinated the pri- 
mate r 

** I knew not even that such a crime 
had been, committed/' replied Morton, 
** when I gave unhappily a night's lodg- 
ing and concealment to one of those rash 
men, the ancient friend and comrade of 
my father. But my ignorance will avail 
me little ; for who, Miss fiellenden, save 
you, will believe it ? And, what is worse, 
I am at least uncertain whether, even if I 
had known the crime, I could have brought 
my mind, under all the circumstances, to 
refuse a temporary Fefuge to the fugi* 
tive." 

'^ And by whom," said Edith, anxiously^ 
'^ or under what authority will the invea« 
tigation of your conduct take place r" 

*^ Under that of Colonel Grahame of Cla- 



V- 



^^ 



OLD MORTALITY. 251 

verhouse, I am given to under&taadi" said 
Morton ; " one of the military commissions 
to whom it has pleased our king, our pri« 
yy council, and our parliament that used 
to be more tenacious of our liberties, to 
commit the sole charge of our goods and 
of our lives*" 

'' To Claverhouse ?" said Edith, faintly; 
" merciful Heaven, you are lost ere you 
are tried ! He wrote to my mother that he 
was to be here to-morrow morning, on his 
road to the head of the county, where some 
desperate men are said to have assembled 
fbr the purpose of making a stand, anima- 
ted by the presence gf tnro or three of the 
actors in the primate's murder. His ex- 
pressions made me shudder, even when I 
could not guess that— that — ^a friend**— -r- 

** Do not be too much alarmed on my 
account, my dearest Edith,** said Henry, as 
he supported her in his arms ; '^ Ciayer- 
house, though stern and relentle^Sj is, by 
all accounts, brave, fair, and honourable. 
I am a soldier's son^ and will plead my 
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cause like a soldien He will perhafMS list- 
en more favourably to a blunt and unvar- 
liished defence tba» a tricking aad timer 
serving judge migbt da And, indeed, ia 
a time when justice is, i» all its b«aadxe% 
flo completely corrnpted, I would ratber 
lose my life by open military violence tham 
be conjured out of it by the boous^pocus 
of some arbitrary lawyer, wbo lends tbe 
knowkdge be has of Uie statutes made for 
our protection, to wrest them to our d«- 
iit ruction.*' 

** You are lost^ — you are kst, if you arc 
to plead your cause with Claverbouser 
sighed Ediikh ; ** root and branch-work 
was tlie mildiest of bis expressions. The 
unhappy primate was bis intimate friend 
and early patron. ^ No accuse, no ^ubter* 
fuge/ said, his letter, * shall save either 
those connected with tbe deed, or such as 
have given them countenance and shelter 
from the ample and bitter penalty of the 
law, until I shall have taken as many lives 
in vengeance of this atrocious murdef» as 

10 
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tbe old snatn faad grey hairs upon his vetie- 
table head/ There is neither ruth nor fa* 
mour to be found with. him.'* 

Jenny Dennison, vho had hitherto re^ 
named tsilent, now ventured, in the extra* 
mity t>f distreasi which the lovers felt, but 
for which th^ were unable to devise a rtp 
medyi to offer her own advice. 

'' Wi* your kddyship's pardon, Mift 
Edith, and young Mr Miln wood's, we 
naunna waste time. Let Milnwood take 
my plaid and gown ; I'll slip them aff in the 
dark comeri if he'll promise no to look 
s about, and he may walk past Tarn Halliday, 
who is half blind with his ale, and I can 
tell him a canny way to get out o' the 
Tower, and your leddyship will gang quiet- 
ly to your ain room, and I'll row mysel in 
his greycloak, and pit on his hat, and play 
the prisoner till the coast's clear, and then 
I'll cry in Tarn Halliday and gar him let 
me out," 

"Let you out?" said Morton ; *• they'll 
make your life answer it." 
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"Nc*er a bit/ replied Jienny; *'Tam 
daurna tell he let ony body in, fof his aia 
sake ; and Til gar him find 9ome other gate 
to account for the escape/' 

** Will you, by G — ?" said the centinel; 
Bwldisnly opening the door of the apartw 
ment; ^^ if I am half blinds I am not deaf, 
and you should hot plan an escape quite sa 
Ioud| if you expect to go through with it. 
Come> come, Mrs Janet — march, troop- 
quick timc-^trot, d^-n me f^And you, ma^ 
dam kinswoman,— I won't ask your real 
aanie, though you were going to play me 
so rascally a trick,— but I must make a^ 
clear garrison ; so beat a retreat, unless 
you would have me turn out the guard." 

" I hope," said Morton, very anxiously^ 
^^ you will not mention this circumstance, 
my good friend, and trust to my honour to 
acknowledge your civility in keeping the 
secret. If you^ overheard our conversation, 
you must have observed that we did not 
accept of, or enter into, the hasty proposal 
made by this good-natured girl." 
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^ Oh, devilish good«natiired, to be sure,** 
said Halliday. '< As for the rest, I guess 
how it is, and I scorn to bear malice, or 
tell tales, as much as another; but no 
thanks to that little jilting devil, Jenny 
Dennison, who deserves a tight skelping 
for . trying to lead an honest lad into a 
scrape, just because he was so silly as to 
like. her good for little chit face.** 

Jenny had no better means of justifica- 
tion than the last apology to which her 
sex trusti and usually not ia vain ; she 
pressed her handkerchief to her face, sob- 
bed with great vehemence, and either 
wept, or managed, as.Ualliday might have 
Mid, to go through the motions wonderful^ 
ly welL 

^^ And now," continued the soldieri 
somewhat mollified, •* if you have any 
thing to say, say it in two minutes, and let 
me see your backs turned ; for if Bothwell 
take vt into his drunken head to make the 
tounds half an hour too soon> it will he a 
black business to us all/' 

5* Farewell, Edith,'* whispered MortoD| 
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assuming a firnmesB Ik was far frofm pos« 
aeishig ; ^^ do not remain here^-^leave rae 
to jny &te-^t camiot be beyond endu- 
rance since yon are intererted in iL — ^Good 
rights ^ood night ! — Do not remain here 
till you arc diioovcred**'— ~ 

Thus saying, be resigned her to her at- 
tendant, by whom she was partly led and 
partly supported out of the apartment. 

^< ETcry one has his taite> to be stir e,** 
said Ualliday ; ** but d — n me if I would 
have vexed so sweet a girl as tiiat is ibr aH 
the whigs that ever swore the Covenant*'*' 

When Edith had regained her apart* 
Rient, she gave way to a burst of grief 
which alarmed Jenny Dennison, who has* 
tened to administeir such scraps of oonsola* 
tion as occurred to her* 

^ Dinna vex yoursel sae muckle, Miss 
Edith,'' said that faithful attendant i ^ wba 
kens what may happen to help young 
MUnwood ? He's a brave Iad> and a bonny^ 
and a gentleman of a good fortune^ and 
^ they winna string the like o' lum up as they 
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tlo the puir whig bodies thit they catch in 
the inuir8> like fitraps o' oaioos ; maybe his 
uqicle will bring him aff| or maybe your ain 
granduncle will speak a gude wofd for him 
—he's weel acquaint wi' a* the red-coat 
gentlemen." 

" You are righi;, Jenny i you are right,** 
said £dith> recovering herdolf from the 
stupor into which she had sunk ; ^ this U 
no time for despair, but for exertion. You 
inust find some one to ride this very night 
to my uncle's with a letter," 

" To Charnwoodf madam? It's unce 
late, and it's sax miles an' a bittock doun 
the water ; I doubt if we can find man an^ 
horse the night, mair especially as they hae 
mounted a centinel before the gate. Puir 
Cuddie! he's gane, puir fallow, that wad 
hae dune aught in the warld I bade him, 
ftQd ne'er asked a ceason— -an' I've had nae 
time to draw up wi' the new pleugh-lad 
y«t j forby that, they say he's gaun to be 
narried to M^ Miirdieion, iiUfa'ard cuttie 
as she i*." 
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^ You mtisi fiiid some one to go, Jean}^; 
life ,and death depend upon it" ^ 

^' I wad gang my sel> my leddy, for I could 
creep out at the window o' the pantry^ and 
speel down by the auld yew-tree weei 
eneugh — I hae played that trick ere now; 
But the road's unco wild,- and sae mony red- 
coats abouiv A>rby the whigs, that are no 
viuckle better^ (the young. lads o' themv)af 
they meet a fraim body their lane in the 
jnuirs. I wadna stand for the walk— *- 
I can walk ten miles by moonlight weel 
eneugh." 

^' Is there no one you ca& think of, that^ 
for money or favour, would serve me so 
far ^'^ said Ediths ia great anxiety* 
\ '^ I dinna ken/' said. Jenny, after a mo» 
ment's consideration,, *^ unless it be Guse 
Gjbbie ; and he'll maybe no ken the way^ 
though it's no sae difficult to hit, if he keep 
the horse-road, and mind th« turn at the 
Cappercleucb, and dinna drown himsel ia 
Whomlekirn-puJe, or fa' owec the scaur at 
the De'iFs Loaning, or miss ony o' the kittle 



01I> MOBrALITY* 2S9 

staps at the P^ss o' Walkwaiy, or be car- 
ried to the hills by the whjgs, or be ta'en 
to the tolboQth by the red*coats." 

" All ventures roust be run/' said £dith, 
cutting short the list of chances against 
Goose Gibbie's safe arrival at the end of 
his pilgrimage; ** all risks naust be run, 
unless you can find a better messenger.-^ 
Gbf bid the boy get ready, and get htm out 
of the Tower as secretly as you can. If he 
meets any one, let him say be is carrying a 
letter to Major Bellend^n of Charnwopdi 
bat withou^mentioning any names.'* 

*^ I understand^ madam/^ said Jenny 
Dennison ; '' I warrant the callant will do 
weel aneugb, and Tib the hen^wife will 
tak care o' the geese for a word o* my 
mouth ; and TU tell Gibbie your leddyship 
will mak his peace wi' L^dy Margaret^ 
and will gie bin) a dollar/' 

** Two, if he does hia errand welli** said 
Edith- 
Jenny departed to rouse Goose Gibbie 
out of bis slumbers, to. which he was usi(« 
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ally conBigaed at sun*dowii| or shortly af- 
ter, he keeping the hours of the birds un* 
der his charge. During her absence, 
Edith took her writing materials, and pre* 
pared against her return the following let* 
ter, superscribed, For the hands of Major 
Bellenden of Charnwood, my much-hcK 
noured uncle,. These : 

** My dear uncle«~this will serve to in« 
form you, I am desirous to know how 
your gout is, as we did not see you at the 
wappin^schawy which made both my mo- 
ther and myself very uneasy. And if it 
will permit you to travel, we will be happy 
to see you at our poor house to-morrow at 
the hour of breakfast, as Colonel Grahame 
of Glaverhouse is to pass this way on his 
march, and we would willingly have your 
assistance to receive and entertain a mili- 
tary man pf such distinction, who, proba- 
bly, will not be much delighted with the 
company of women. Also« my dear uncle^ 
1 pray you to let Mrs Carfort, your house* 
keeper» send me my double-trimmed pa.- 
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ctuasoy with the hanging slerrta, vhick 

she will find in the third drawer i^ the 

» 

walnut press in the green room^ which 
you are so kind as to cadi mine. AUo^ my 
dear uncle, I pri^ you to send me the 
second volume of the Grand Cyrus, at I 
have only read a3 far as the iinprisomnent 
oS Pbilidaapes upon the seven hundredth 
and thif ty^4bird page ; but, above all, I en* 
treat you to come to us to-^norrow before 
eight of the clock, winch, .as your pacing 
nag is so good, you may well do wrAiout 
fbing before your usual hour. So, praying 
to God to preserve your health, I rest 
your dutiful and loving niece, 

f' Edith BfiLtsKDSir. 
^' Postscripiunu A party of soldiet s have 
last night brought your friend, young Mr 
Henry Morton, of Milnwood^ hither as a 
prisoner. I conclude you will be sorry for 
the young gentleman, and^ therefore, let 
yott know this, in case y oii may think of 
Speaking to Colonel Grahame in his be<« 
half, I have not mentioned his name to 
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my grandmother, knowing her prejudice 
against the family." 

This epistle being duly sealed and de« 
livered to Jenny, that faithful confidante 
hastened to put the same in the charge of 
Goose Gibbie» whom she ibund in readi* 
ness to start from the castle* She then gave 
him various instructidns touching the road 
which she apprefhended he was likely to 
mistake^ not having travelled it above five 
or six timesj and possessing only the same 
slender proportion of memory as of judg« 
mentt Lastly, she smuggled him out of 
the garrison through the pantry window 
into the branchy yew-tree which grew 
close beside it, and had the satisfaction to 
see him reach the bottom in safety, and 
take the right turn at the commencement 
of his journey. She then returned to per- 
suade her young mistress to go to bed> 
and to lull her to rest, if possible, with as- 
surances of Gibbie's success in his em- 
bassy, only qualified by a passing regret 
that the trusty Cuddie^ with whom the 
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tomtnission might have been more safely 
reposedi was no longer within reach of 
serving lier. 

More fortunate as a messenger than as 
a cavalier, it was Gibbie'9 good hap, rather 
than his good management, which; after 
he had gone astray not oftener than nine 
tiihes, and given his garments a taste of 
the variation of each bog, brook» and 
slough, between Tillietudlem and Charn- 
woody placed him about day-break before 
the gate of Major Beltenden's mansioit, 
having completed a walk of ten miles (for 
the bittock, as usual^ amounted to four) 
in little more than the same number of 
hours. 



'*i 
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CHAPTER XL 



At last comet the tnx^, by the word of command 
Brawn tip in our court, where the captain cries, Stand. 

Swxrr. 



Major B£xlenden'» ancieHt valet, 
Cfideon Pike» ad be acljusted his master's 
trlothes b^ his bed-side, preparatory to the 
trorthy veteran's toilet, acquainted him, as t 
an apology for disturbing him an hour 
earlier than his usual time of rising, tnat 
there was an express from Tillietudlem. 

" From Tillietudiem ?** said the old gen- 
tleman, rising hastily in his bed, and sit- 
ting bolt upright '^ Open the shutters. 
Pike — I hope my 8ister*in4aw is well — 
furl up. the bed»curtaim-^What have We all 
here ?** (glancing at Edith's note.) " The 
gout? — why, she knows I have not had a 
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fit since Candlemas* — ^The wappin-scbaw ? 
I told her a month since I was not to be 
there.—- Paduasoy and hanging sleeves ? 
why» haj|Vthe gipsey herself l-^Grand 
Cyrus andPhilipdastus«-*Pbilip Devil — is 
the wench gone crazy all at once ? was it 
worth while to send an express and M^ke 
me at five in the morning for all this trash? 
— But what says her postcriptum ? Mercy 
on usl*' he exclaimed on pemsing it, — 
'^ Pike, saddle old Kilsythe instantly, and 
another h6rse for yourself.*" 

'' I hope nae ill news frae the Tower^ 
«sir r^' said Pike, astonished at his master s 
sudden emotion. 

** Yes — no— yes — that is, I must meet 
Claverhouse there on some expressi busi- 
ness ; so boot and saddle. Pike, as fast as 
you can.— O, Lord ! what times are these f 
— ^the poor lad — my old cronie's son ! — and 
the silly wench sticks il into her post- 
scriptum, as she calls it, at the tail of all 
this trumpery about old gowns and new 
romances !" 

VOL. II* II 
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In a few minutes the good old officer 
vj^s fully equipped ; and, having mounted 
upon his arm-gaunt charger as soberly as 
Mark Antony himself could j||iave done, 
he paced forth his way to the Tower of 
Tillietudlem. 

On the road be formed the prudent le- 
solution to say nothing to the old lady^ 
(whose dislike to presby terians of all kinds 
he knew to be inveterate,) of the quality 
and rank of the prisoner detained within 
her walls, but tQ try his oijrn .influence 
with Claverhouse to obtain Morton's libe* 
ration. 

^^ Being so loyal as he is, he must do 
something for so old a cavalier as I am," 
thought the veteran to himself, *^ and if 
he is so good a soldier as the world speaks 
of, why, he will be glad to serve an old 
soldier's son. I never knew a real soldier 
that was not ^a frank-hearted, honest fel- 
low; and I think the execution of the 
laws (though it's a pity they find it xlc- 
<:cssary to make them so severe) may be 
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a thousand times better entrusted with 
them than with peddling lawyers and 
thick-skulled country gentlemen*" 

Such were the ruminations of Major 
Miles Bellenden, which were terminiarted by 
John Gudyill (not more than half«drunk) 
taking hold of his bridle, and asnstfng him 
to •dismount in the rough paved court of 
Tillietudlem* 

*' Why, John,^ said the veteran, *' what 
devil of a discipline is this you have been 
keeping ? You have been reading Oeneva' 
print this moTning already/' 

" I have been reading the Litany,'Vsaid 
John, shaking his head with a look of 
drunked gravity, and having only caught 
one word of the major's address to him ; 
^' life is sb(^t, sir ; we are flowers of the 
field, sir,-^hiccup— and lilies of the valley •'' 

'^ Flowers and lilies? why, man, such 

carles as thou and I can hardly be called* 

old hemlocks, decayed nettles, or withered 

rag^weed; but I suppose you think that 

' we are still worth watering." * 
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'' I km an old soldier, iitf I thank Heap 
vcn* — ^hiccup-— 

** An old skinker you mean, John. But, 
^ome, never mind, shew me the way to 
your mistress, old lad." 
. John Gudyill led the way to the stone* 
hall» where Lady Margaret was fidgetting 
ahout^ superintending, arrangitag^ and re* 
forming the preparations made for the re* 
<9eption of the celebrated Qaverhouse, 
who^ one party honoured and extolled as 
^ hero, and another execrated as a blood* 
thirsty oppressor. 

*^ Did I not tell you," said Lady Mar- 
garet to her prindipal female attendant— 
'^ did I not tell you, Mysie, that itVas my 
especial pleasure on this occasion to have 
every thing in the precise order wherein 
it was upon that famous morning when 
his most sacred majesty partook of bis 
disjune at Tillietudlem ?' 

'* Doubtless, such were your leddyship's 
commands, an4 to the best of my remem* 
krance''— -was Mysie answering, when 
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her ladyship broke in with, " Thin wherc-^ 
fore is the venison pasty placed on the 
left side of the thrpne, and the stpup of 
claret upon the right, when ye may right 
weel remember, Mysie, that his mast Sa- 
cred majesty with his ain hand shifted 
the pasty to the same side vrith the fla- 
gon, and sard they wexe too good friends 
to be parted ?** 

• " I mind that .wed, madam/* said My- 
sie.; '^and if I had.foigot, I have heard 
ydiur^ leddyship^ oftea speaH about that 
grand morning sin' syne ; bi^t 1 thought 
every thing was to be placed just as it was^ 
when his majesty, God bless him, came ia«- 
to this room, looking mair like an angel 
than a man, if he hadna been sae black«av 
vised^'* 

** Then ye thought nonsense, Mysie; 
for in whatever way his most sacred majes- 
ty ordered the position of the trenchers 
and flagons, that, as weel as his royal plear 
sure in greater, matters, should be a law 
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to his subjects, and shall ever be to those 
of the house of Tillietudlem.'* 

*' Weel, madam,*' said Mysie, making 
the alteration required, ** it's easy mend- 
ing the error ;^ but if every thing i& just to 
be as his majesty left it, there should be an 
unco hole in the venison pasty/* 

At this moment the door opened. 

«* Who is that, John Gudyill ?" exdatm- 
ed the old lady. '^ i can speak to no one 
just now. — Is it you, my dear brother r" 
she continued, in some surprise, as the Ma- 
jor entered; " this is a right early visit" 

" Not more early than welcome, I hope," 
replied Major Bellenden, as he saluted the 
widow of his deceased brother ; '^ but I 
heard by a note whicn Edith sent to Cham- 
wood about some of her equipagp and 
books, that you were to have Clavef^se 
here this morning, so I thought, Kke an 
old iGrelock as I am, that I should like to 
have a chat with this rising soldier. I cau* 
Bed Pike saddle Kilsytfae, and here we 
both are " 
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. ^ And most khidly welcome you are,^ 
said the^old lady ; ^' it is just what I should 
have prayed^ if I had thought there was 
time. You see I am busy iu preparation. 
AU is to be in the same order as when*'——* 
>. "The king breakfasted at Tillietudlcmi*' 
said the Major^ who, like all Lady Marga^ 
re t's friends, dreaded the comjnencement 
of that narrative, and was desirous to cut 
it short* '^ I remember it well ; you know 
I was waiting on his majesty." 

** You were, brother," said Lady Marga- 
ret; ** and perhaps you can help me to te* 
member the order of the entertainment." 

^* Nay, good sooth,** said the Major, 
^^ the damnable dinner that Noll gave u^s 
at Worcester a few da) s afterwards, drove 
all your good cheer out of my memory. — ^ 
But how's this ?-r-you have even the great 
Turkey-leather elbow-chair, with the ta« 
pestry cushions, placed in state.'' • 

** The throne, brother, if you please,'* 
said Lady Margaret, gravely. 



J 
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" Well, the throne be it, then,*' conti- 
nued the Major* ** Is that to be ClaverWs 
]K>st in the attack upon the pasty ?' 

** No, brother,'' said the lady ; *' as these 
cushions have been once honoured by a^ 
commodating the person of our most sa- 
cred monarch, they shall never^ please 
Heaven, during my life*time, be pressed by 
any less dignified weight/' 

'^ You should not put them in the way, 
then, of an honest old cavalier, who has 
ridden ten miles before breakfast; for, to 
confess the truth, they look very inviting. 
But where is Edith ?" 

" On the battlements of the warders 
turret/* answered the old lady, *' looking 
out for the approach of our guests/' 

" Why, ril go there too ; and so should 
you, Lady Margaret, as soon as you have 
your line of battle properly formed in the 
hall here. ' It's a pretty thing, I can tell 
you, to see a regiment of horse; upon the 
march." 
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Thus jipeakiog, he offered his arm with 
an air of old-fashioned gallantry, which 
Lady Margaret accepted with such a cur- 
tesy of acknowle^gmeat as ladies were 
wont to make in Ho^rood-house before the 
year 1648, which» for one while» drove both 
curtesies and courts out of fashion. 

' Upon the bartizan of the turret, to which 
they ascended by many a winding pass* 
age and uncouth staircase, they found- 
Edith, not in the attitude v&f a young lady 
who M^atches with fluttering curiosity the 
approach of a smart regiment of dragoons, 
but pale, downcast^ and evincing, by her 
countenance, that sleep had not, in the 
preceding night, beea the companion of 
her pillow. The good old veteran was hurt 
at her appearance, which, in the hurry of 
preparation, her grandmother bad omitted 
to notice. 

•* What is come over you, you silly girl r" 
he said ; ** why, you look like an ofi^cer's 
wife when she opens the News-letter after 
^m action^ and expects to find her husband: 

Ma: 
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among the killed add wounded. Bui I 
know the res^on—^yon win persii^t in read* 
ing these nonsensical ronianees'i day. and 
nighty and whimpering for distresses that 
never existed. Why, how the devil can 
you believe that Artamines^ or what d'ye 
call him^ fought single-handed with a 
whole battalion ? One to three is as great 
odds as ever fought and won, and I never 
knew any body that cared to take that ex- 
cept old Corporal Raddlebanes. But these 
d^d books put all pretty meu^ actions out 
of countenance. Jdare say you would think 
very little of Raddlebanes, if he werealong- 
side of ArtamineSt— I would have the fel* 
lows that write such nonsense brought to 
the picquet for leasing-making**' 

Lady Msirgaret^ herself somewhat at- 
tached to the perusal of romances^ took 
up the cudgels. 

*^ Monsieur Scuderi/* she said, ^ is a sol- 
dieri brother, and, as^ I hav« heard, a com* 
plfete one, and so is the Sieur D'Urfe/' 

^ Morec shame for them y they should 
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have known better what they were writing 
about* For my part, I have not read a 
book these twenty years except my Bible; 
The Whole Duty of Man, and, of late days. 
Turner's Pallas Armata, or Treatise on the 
Ordering of the Pike Exercise, and I don'^ 
like his discipline much neither. He wants 
to dra;w up the cavalry in front of a stand 
of pikes, instead of being upon the wings. 
Sure am I, if we had done so at Kilsy the, 
instead of having our handful of horse on 
the flanks, the first discharge would have 
sent them back among our Highlanders, — 
But I hear the kettle-drums." 

All heads were now bent from the battle- 
ments of the turret, whibh commanded a 
distant prospect down the val6 of the river. 
The Tower of Tillietudlem stood, or per- 
haps yet stands^ upon the angle of a very 
precipitous bank, formed by the junction 
of a considerable brook with the (^iyde. 
There was a narrow bridge of one steep 
arch, across the brook near its mouth, over 
which, and along the foot of the high and 
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broken bank, winded the public road; 
and the fortalicei thus commanding both 
bridge and pass, had been, in times of war, 
a post of considerable importance, the pos-* 
session of which was necessary to secure 
the communication of the upper and wild- 
er districts of the country with those be- 
neath, where the valley expands, and is 
more capable of cultivation* The view 
downwards is of a grand woodland cha- 
racter ; but the level ground and .gentle 
slopes near the river form cultivated fields 
of an irrisgular form, interspersed with 
hedge-row trees and copses, the inclosures 
seeming as it were to have been cleared 
out of the forest which surrounds them, 
and which occupies, in unbroken masses^ 
the steeper declivities and more distant 
banks* The stream, in colour a ckar and 
sparkling brown, like the hue of the cairn* 
gorum pebbles, rushes through this ro- 
mantic region in bold sweeps and curves, 
partly visible and partly concealed by the 
tiees which clothe its banks* With a pro* 
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vidence unknown in other parts of Scot^ 
land, the peasants have, in most places, 
planted orchards around their cottages, 
and the general blossom of the apple-trees 
at this season of the year gave all the low- 
er part of the view the appearance of a 
flower*garden« 

Looking up the river» the character of 
the scene was varied considerably for the 
worse. A hilly, waste, and uncultivated 
country apprdached close to the banks ; 
the trees were few, and limited to the 
neighbourhood of the stream, and the rude 
moors swelled at a Iktle distance into 
shapeless and heavy hills, which were again 
surmounted in their turn by a range of 
Ipfly mountains, dimly seen on the bpri2on« 
Thus the Tower commanded two prospects, 
the OQe richly cultivated an<i highly adorn* 
ed, the other exhibiting the monotonous 
and dreary character of a wild and inhos- 
pitable moorland. 

The eyes of the spectators on the pre- 
sent occasion wei^ attracted to the down- 
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ward view^ not alone byits superior beai^ 
ty, but because the distant sounds of mili- 
tary music began to be heard from the 
public high road which winded up the 
Tale, and announced the approach of the 
expected body of cavalry. Their glimmer- 
ing ranks were shortly afterwards seen in 
the distance, appearing and disappearing as 
the trees and the windings of the road per- 
mitted them to be visible, and distinguish* 
ed chiefly by the flashes of light which 
their arms occasionally reflected against 
the sun. The train wa» long and impo- 
sing, for there were about two hundred 
and fifty horse upon the march, and the 
glancing of the swords and waving of their 
banners, joined to the clang of their truoh 
pets and kettle-drums, had at once a lively 
and awful effect upon the imagination. As 
they advanced still nearer and nearer, they 
could distinctly see the files of these cho^ 
sen troops following each other in long 
succession, completely equipped and- su- 
perbly mounted.^ 
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It's a sight tbat makes me thirty years 
younger,** said the old cavaliery ** and yet 
1 do not much like the service that these 
poor fellows are to be engaged in. Al- 
though I had my share of the civil war, I 
cannot say I had ever so much real plea« 
sure in that sort of service as when I was 
in service on the continent, and we were 
hacking at fellows with foreign faces and 
outlandish language. It's a hard thing to 
hear a hamely Scotch tongue cry quar- 
ter, and be obliged to cut him down just 
the same as if he cabled out misericordi. — 
So, there they come through the Nether- 
wood haugh ; upon my word, fine*looking 
fidlows, and capitaHy mounted'— He that 
is galloping from the rear of the column 

If 

must be Claver'se himself; — ay, he gets 
into the front as they cross the bridge, and 
now they will be with us in less than five 
minutes.!' 

At the bridge beneath the Tower the ca- 
valry divided, and the greater part, mo- 
ving up the left bank of the brook and 
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crossing at a ford a little dhbye, took the 
road of the Grange» as it was called, a 
large set of farm-offices belonging to the 
Tower, where Lady Margaret had ordered 
preparation to be made for their reception 
and suitable enter tainmrat. The officers 
alone, with their coloinrs and an escort to 
guard them^ were seen to take the steep 
road up to the gate of the Tower, appear- 
ing by intervals as they gained the ascent^ 
and again hidden by projections of the 
bank and of the huge old trees with which 
it is covered. When they emerged from 
this narrow path they found themselves 
in f roll t of the old Tower, the gates of 
which were hospitably open for their re^^^ 
ception. Lady Margaret, with Edith and 
her brother-in*Iaw, haying hastily descend^ 
ed from their post of observation, appeared 
to meet and to welcome their guests, with, 
a retinue of domestics in as good order as 
the orgies of the preceding evening per- 
mitted. The gallant young cornet (a re- 
lation as well as namesake of Claverhouse,. 
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with /whom the reader ha^ hieen already 
inade acquainted) lowered the standard 
amid the fanfare of the trumpets, in ho* 
mage to the rank of Lady Margaret and 
the charm& of her grand-daughter, and the 
old walls echoed to the floiirish of the in- 
struments and the stamp and neigh of the 
chargers. 

. Claverhouse himself alighted from a 
black horse^ the most beautiful perhaps in 
Scotland. He, had not a tingle white hair 
upoQ his whole body, a circumstance^ which, 
joined to his spirit and fleetness, and to 
his being so frequently employed in pur- 
suit of the presbyterian recusants, caused 
an opinion to prevail among them, that the 
steed had been presented to his rider by 
the great Enemy of Mankind in order to 
assist'him in' persecuting the fugitive wan- 
derers. When Claverhouse had paid his 
respects to the ladies with military po- 
liteness, had apologized for the trouble to 
which he was putting Lady Margaret's fa- 
mily, atid had received the corresponding 
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assurances that she could not think any 
thing sm inconvenience which brought 
within the walls of TiUietudlem so distin* 
guished a soldier, and so loyat a servant of 
his sacred majesty; when, in short, aU 
forms of hospitable and poHte ritual had 
been duly complied with» the Colonel re- 
quested permission to receive the report of 
JBothwellf who was now in attendance, and 
with whom he spoke apart for a few mf* 
nutes. Major Bellenden took that oppor- 
tuntty to say to his niece, without the 
hearing of her grandmother, ^^ What a 
trifling foolish girl you are, Edith, to send 
me by express a letter crammed with non- 
sense about books and gowns, and to slide 
the only thing I cared a marvedie about 
into the postscript." 

^^ I did not know,'' said Edith, hesita- 
ting very much, ^^ whether it would be 
quite-^uite proper for me to"— - 

" I know what you would say— whether 
it would be right to take any interest in a 
Presbyterian. But I knew this lad's father 
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welL He was a brave soldier ; and; if be 
was once Mrrong, he was once right too. I 
must commend your caution^ £ditb» for 
having said nothing of this young gentle* 
man's affair to your grandmother^— you 
may rely I shall not — ^I will take an oppor« 
tunity to speak to Claver*se. Come, my 
love, they are going to breakfasts-Let us 
follow them,** 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Their bftakfask to warm to be fure they did CRti 
A cuttom in travelkre miglity diicreet. 

PfttoiU 

The breakfast of Lady Margaret Bel- 
lendea no more resembled a jnodem de- 
jeon^. tban the great stone-ball of Tillie^ 
tudlem could brook comparison with a 
modern drawing«room. No tea, no coffee, 
no variety of rolls, but solid and substan- 
tial viands — the priestly ham, the knightly 
sirloin, the noble baron of beef, the prince- 
ly venison pasty ; while silver flagons, sa- 
ved with difficulty from the claws of the 
Covenanters, now mantled, some with ale, 
some with mead^ and some with generous 
wine of various qualities and descriptions. 
The appetites of the guests were in cor- 
respondence to the magnificence and soli- 
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dity of the preparation--*no piddling — ^no 
boys* play, but that steady and perseve- 
ring exercise of the jaws which is best 
learned by early morning hours, and by 
occasional hard commons. 

Lady Margaret beheld with delight the 
cates which she had provided descending 
with such alacrity into the persons of her 
honoured guests, and had little occasion to 
exercise, with respect to any of the com- 
pany saving Claverhouse himself^ the com* 
pulsory urgency of pressing to eat/ to 
which| as to the peine forte et dure, the la- 
dies of that period were in tlie custom of 
subjecting their guests. \ 

But the leader himself, more anxious 
to pay courtesy to Miss Bellenden, next 
whom he was placed, than- to gratify his 
appQtite, appeared somewhat negligent 
of the good cheer set before him. Edith 
heard, without reply, many courtly speech* 
ea addressed to, her, in a tone of voice 
of that happy^ modulation which could 
alike melt in the low tones of interest- 
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ing conversation^ and ris^ amid the dta 
of battle, *' loud as a trumpet with a sil-- 
ver sound.** The sense that she was in 
the presence of the dreaded chief upoQ 
whose fiat the fate of Henry Morton must 
depend — the recollection of the terror and 
awe which were attached to the very 
name of the commander, deprived her 
for some time, not only of the courage to 
answer, but even of the power of looking 
upon him. But when, emboldened by the 
soothing tones of his voice, she lifted her 
eyes to frame some reply, the person on 
whom she looked bore, in his appearance 
at least, none of the terrible attributes in 
which her apprehensions had arrayed him* 
Grahame of Ciaverhouse was in the 
prime of life, rather low of stature, and 
slightly, though el^antly, formed; his 
gesture, language, and manners, were 
those of one ^hose life had been spent 
among the noble and the gay. His fea* 
tures exhibited even feminine regularity, 
^n oval f^^e, a straight and well-formed 
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nose, dark haael eyes» a complexion ju$t 
sufficiently tinged with <brown to save it 
from the charge of eiFeminacy, a short up- 
per-lip, curved upward like that of a Gre- 
cian atatue, and slightly shaded by small 
mustachios of light brown, joined to a prq- 
fusion of long curled locks of the same 
colour, which fell down on each side of hi^ 
face, contributed to form such a counte- 

9 • • • 

nance as limners love to paint and ladies 
to look upon* 

The severity of his character, as well as 
the higher attributes of undaunted and 
enterprising valour which even his ene- 
niies were compelled to admit, lay con- 
cealed under an exterior which seemed 
adapted to the court or the saloon rather 
than, to the field. The same gentleness and 
gaiety, of expression which reigned in his 
features seemed to inspire his actions and 
gestures ; and, on the whole, he was ge- 
nerally esteemed, at first sight, rather qua- 
lified to be the votary of pleasure than of 
ambition* But under this soi[t exterior was 
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hidden a spirit unbounded in daring and in 
aspiring, yet cautious and prudent as that 
of Machiavel himself. Profound in poli- 
tics, and imbued, of course^ with that dis- 
regard for individual rights which its in* 
trigues usually generate, this leader was 
cool and collected in danger, fierce and ar- 
dent in pursuing success, careless of death 
himselfy and ruthless in inflicting it upon 
others. Such are the characters formed in 
times of civil discord, when the highest 
qualities^ perverted by party spirit, and in- 
flamed by habitual opposition, are too oft- 
en combined with vices and excesses which 
deprive them at once of their merit and of 
their lustre. 

In endeavouring to reply to the polite 
trifles with which Claverhouse accosted 
her, Edith showed so much confusion, that 
her grandmother thought it necessary to 
come to her relief. 

'' Edith fiellenden,'' said the old lady, 
" has, from my retired mode of living, 
seen so little of those of her own sphere, 
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that truly she can hardly frame her ipeech 
t6 suitable answers. A soldier is so rare « 
isight with usy Colonel Grahame, that ui^- 
less it be my young Lord Evandalei we 
have hardly had an opportunity of recei* 
ving a gentleman in uniform. > And, now 
I talk of that excellent young nobleman, 
may I enqoife if I was not ta have had the 
honour of seeing him this morning with 
the regiment P^ 

'' Lord Evandalei madam, was on his 
msirch with us/' answered the leader, ''but 
I was obliged to detach him with a small 
party to disperse a conventicle of those 
troublesome scoundrels who have had the 
impudence to assemble within five miles 
of my head-quarters." 

'' Indeed !*' said the old lady ; '' that 
is a height of presumption to which I 
would have thought no rebellious fanatics 
would have ventured to aspire. But these 
are strange times 1 There is an evil spirit 
in the land. Colonel Grahame, that excites 

VOL. II. K 
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the v^isato of persons of rank to rebel 
.agAipftt Ibe very hpuse that, holds and feed^ 
them. There was one of my able-bodied 
men the other day who plainly refused to 
.Attend I the wappen-^sdiaw at my biddiag. 
Is thsreno law for.BUch recusaooy^ Colo- 
nel <jlrahame P* 

** I; think I could find. one/' said Claver- 
f house, wiih great composure, '^ if your 
ladyship will inform me of .the name and 
.residence af the culprit*'" 

^* His. name," said Lady Margaret, "is 
;Caithbert Headrigg; I can say nothing 
^of bis domicile, for ye may weel believe, 
fColqu^el Grahame, he did not dwell loiig in 
Tfjilietudlem, but was speedily expellied 
for his contumacy. I wish the lad no ill; 
l^t iocarce^atioD, or even si few stripes, 
y^ould vbe a good example in this neigb- 
bQiir<haod. His mother, ^o4er wbosjB in- 
ili^OQeil. doubt he acted, is ap a^cieiit,d<^ 
li^8t;ic,^f tbis family, whigh makes/me ^0:^ 
4ine tp.flftercy, aUbPugh," <patinu©d.tbe 
old lady, looking ^toMrards the piotui^ of 
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her husband aud her sons, with which. the 
hall was hung, and heaving, at the same 
time, a deep sigh, " I, Colonel Grahame, 
have in my ain person but little right to 
compassionate that stubborn and rebelli* 
ous generation. They have made me. a 
childless widow» and, but for tt^e protec« 
tion of^ouT sacred sovereign and his gallant 
soldiers, they would soon deprive p}p of 
iand and goods, of hearth and altar. Seven 
of my tenants, whose joint rent*maii may 
mount to well nigh a hundred merks, have 
already refused to pay either ces3 or rents 
and had the assurance to tell my steward 
that they would acknowledge neither king 

nor landlord but who should have taken 

» - > "I 

the Covenant/' 

" I will take a course with thi^m — that 
is, with your ladyship's permission," w- 
swefed Claverhouse; '^ it would ill be- 
come me to neglect the. support of lawful 
authority when it is lodged in such wor- 
thy hands as that of Lady Margaret 3^1* 
len^en* But 1 mu^t needs say this cqun- 
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try grows worse and worse daily, and re- 
duces me to the necessity of taking mea- 
sures with the recusants that are much 
more consonant with my duty than with 
my inclinations. And, speaking of this, I 
must not forget that I have to thank your 
ladyship for the hospitality you have been 
pleased to extend to a party of mine who 
have brought in a prisoner, charged with 
having resetted the murdering villain, Bal- 
four of Burley.** 

" The house of Tillietudlcm/* answered 
the lady, " hath ever been open to the 
servants of his majesty, and I hope that 
the stones of it will no longer rest on 
each other when it surceases to be as 
much at their command as at ours. And 
this reminds me, Colonel Grahame, that 
the gentleman who commands the party 
ckn hardly be said to be in his proper 
place in the army^ considering whose blood 
flows in his veins; and if I might flatter 
myself that any thing would be granted 
to my request, I would presume to en- 
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treat that he might be promoted on some 
favourable opportunity/* 

^* Your ladyship meaQS. Serjeant Francis 
Stuart, whom *we call Bothwell ?*' said 
Claverhouse, smiling, f * The truth is, he 
is a little too rough in the country, and 
has not been uniformly so amenable to 
discipline as the rules of the service re* 
quire. But to instruct me how to oblige 
Lady Margaret Bellenden is to lay down 
the law to me— Bothwell," he continued, 
addressing the serjeant who just then ap* 
peared at the door, '' go kiss Lady Mar* 
garet Bellenden's hand who interests her* 
self in your promotion, and you shall have 
a commission the first vacancy." 

Bothwell went through the salutation 
in the manner prescribed, but not without 
evident marks of haughty reluctance, and, 
when he had done sp, said aloud^ '^ To 
kiss a lady's hand can never disgrace a 
gentleman ; but I would not kiss a man's, 
save the king's, to be made a general.'' 
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" Ydu heat him/' said Claverhouse, smi- 
ling, '^ there's the rock he splits upon ; he 
cannot forget his pedigree/' 

*' I know, liiy noble colonel," skid Bottt- 
M^ell hi th^ skine tone/ ^^ that ^2< will riot 
fol-g^et yotiir pf omise' ; ifad' thdii) p^rhajA, 
ydu may pei'niit Cornet StWait to'Hkve 
sorrie recollection of His grandfather^ 
thbiigli the Serjeant mxiit foi^g^t ^ini." 

** Etibugh df tTiii, sir/' said'Claverhoufire, 
jn die tonid of cofirimiitid Which, ^as ^thl- 
liar tb liini, " and let! ni^' knciur wiiat yott 
ca'mb to report td me just now." 

^' My Lord fivaiidale atid*hli patty hi.v6 
hatVed on th^ hig1i*road with sonid priboxi* 
crs^" said BottiwelL 

'' My Lord Evafadkle ?" said Lady »fer. 
garel. •* Siii'ely, Coloii^l Grahame, you 
will pgittit him i6 honour iilg With his skii 
ciety, and io tjlke his poor disjune' hcfri, 
espfeciiliy (Jonsidering, ^lat eveh his nib^' 
sacred majesty did npt pass the TbwcSr of 
Tillietudleni without halting to partake of 
some refreshment/' 
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As this was the third tinite in the cmtr^ 
of the conversation- thkt Lady- Margfef^i6<J*^ 
had' adverted to this distinguished dvent, 
Colonel Gfiiahame; as sp^tkiily as- politi&iifess^ 
wdtrld perlhiti tbdfe adv»atitage oP the first 
pfeuse to interrupt the farther, prdgt^ssf of 
the narrative, by sayings " We are already- 
tbb'nrumcTdus a- par'ty of guests; but as I- 
know whal^ Lord- Ev^dale vHU siiflfeif* 
(looking t'owatrdaf Edith) if deprived' of the 
fjleasairc^ which we enjoy, T Will run the: 
rrsk of oVef burdening^ your ladyship's hbff- 
pitklity.— BothWell, let Lord Evandalfe 
know that Lady Mkrgar^et Bellenden re^* 
quests the honour of his compaiiy." 

"And let Harrison take 6a(re,'' addfed^ 
Lady Margaret^ " that the people and 
their horses arte suitably s^en to," 

£dith-s heart sprung* to hef lips durihg 
this conVei^ktion^^for it ihstalrtly occui^ 
rcd to her, that^ through her influence 
over Lord Evandale, shef might find' sdme 
meaiis of releasing Morton from his presetiti 
state of danger, in case her uncle's inter- 
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cession with Claverhouse should prove in- 
efFcctuah At any other time, she would 
have been much averse to exert this in* 
fluence ; for, however inexperienced in the 
world, her native delicacy taught her the 
advantage which a beautiful young woman 
gives to a young man when she permits 
him to lay her under an obligation. And 
she would have been the farther disincli- 
ned to request any favour of Lord£vandale, 
because the voice of the gossips in Clydes* 
dale had, for reasons hereafter to be made 
known, assigned him to her as ai suitor, 
and because she could not disguise from 
herself that very little encouragement was 
necessary to realize conjectures which had 
hitherto no foundation. This was the more 
to be dreaded, that, in the case of Lord 
Evandale making a formal declaration, he 
had every chance of being supported by 
the influence of Lady Margaret and her 
> other friends, and that she would have no- 
thing to oppose to their solicitations and 
authority, except a predilection, to avow 
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which she knew would be equally danger- 
ous and unavailing. She determined>.there* 
fore, to wait the issqe of her uncle's inter* 
cession, and, should it fail, which she con- 
jectured she should soon learn, either front 
the looks or language of the open-hearted 
veteran, she would then, as a last eiFort, 
make use in Morton's favour of her inte- 
rest with Lord Evandale. Her mind did 
not long remain in suspense on the sub- 
ject of her uncle's application. 

Major Bellenden, who had done the ho- 
nours of the table, laughing and chatting 
with the military guests who were at that 
end of the board, was now, by the conclu- 
sion' of the repast, at liberty to leave his 
station, and accordingly took an opportu- 
nity to approach Claverhouse, requesting 
from his niece, at. the same time, the ho- 
nour of a particular introduction* As his 
name and character were well known, the 
two military men met with expressions of 
mutual regard, and Edith, with a beating 

N S 



£98 TAI.E8 OF 317 LAKBLORI>« 

hearty saw her aged relative withdraw from 
the company, together with his n^w ac- 
quaintance, into a recess formed by one 
of the arched windows of the hall. She 
watched' their conference with eyes almost 
dazzled by the eagerness of suspense, and, 
with observation rendered more acute by 
the internal agony of her mind, could 
guess, from the pantomimic gestures which 
accompanied the conversation, the pro* 
gress and fate of the intercession' in behalf 
of Henry Morton. 

The first expression of the countenance 
of Claverhous^ betokened that open and 
willing courtesy, which, ere it requires^ 
to know the nature of the favour asked, 
seems to say, how happy the patty will be 
to Confer an obligation on the suppliaM. 
£ut as the conversation proceeded, the 
brow of that ofiicer became darker and 
more severe, and his features, tfabtigh still 
retaitiing the expression of the most per- 
fect politeness, assumed, at least to Edith^s 
terrified imagination^ a harsh and inexora* 

7 
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ble oharacter. His lip \ra8 now compress* 
ed as if with impatience^ now curled 
slightly upward as if ia civil cbntempt of 
the argiimentsurged by Major Belkuden* 
The language of her uncle; as far m eit^. 
pressed in his manner, appeared to be that 
of earnlcst intercession^ urged with all the 
affectionate simplicity 6f bis character, as^ 
well as with the weight Which his iage 
and reputation entitled him to* u&e» But 
it seemed to have little impression upon' 
Goldnel Grsthame,^ who soon changed his 
posture, as if about to cut short the Major's 
importunity/ and td break up'thiei^ confer- 
ence with a courtly expression of regret^ 
ealculated to accompany a poiritive refu- 
sal of the request solicited. This move- 
ment brought them so near Edith^ that 
she could distinctly bear Claverfaouse say, 
" It cannot be, Major Bellenden ; lenity, 
inhii case, is altogether beyond tb6 bounds 
of my ^ommifi^on, though in any thing 
else I am so heartily desirous^ to ob'tige- 
you« — And beie comes £vandale with new% 



SOO TALES or HT LANDLORD. 

as I think. What tidings do you bring 
us, Evandale ?" he continued^ addressing 
the young lord, who now entered in com- 
plete unifornii but with his dress disorder- 
ed, and his boots spattered as if by riding 
hard* 

** Unpleasant news, sir/' was his repty* 
*^ A large body of whigs are in arms among 
the hills, and have broken out into actual 
rebellion. They have publicly burnt the 
Act of Supremacy, that which established 
episcopacy, that for observing the martyr* 
dom of Charles I., and some others^ and 
have declared their intention to remain 
together in arms for furthering the cove* 
nanted work of reformation." 
'This unexpected intelligence struck a 
sudden and unpleasant surprise into the 
minds of all who bei^rd it, excepting Cla- 
verhouse. 

" Unpleasant news call you them ?" re- 
plied Colonel Grahame, his dark eyes 
flashiiig fire, ^^ they are the best I have 
heard these six months. Now that the 

6 
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scoundrels are drawn into a body we will 
make short work with them. When the 
adder crawls into daylight," he addedi 
striking the heel of his boot upon the 
floofi as if in the act of crushing a noxious 
reptile^ ** I can trample him to death ; 
he is only safe when he remains lurking 
ia his den or morass,— r Where are these 
knaves ?^ he continued^ addressing Evan** 
dale. 

'^ About ten miles off among the moun* 
tains, at a place called Loudon-hill/' was 
the young nobleman's, reply. "I dis- 
persed the conventicle against which you 
sent me, and made prisoner an old trum- 
peter of rebellion, who was in the act of 
exhorting his heareri^ to rise and be doing 
in the good cause, as well as one or two of 
his hearers who seemed to be particularly 
insolent; and from some country people 
and scouts I learned what I now tell 
you.'* 

*^ What may be their strength?" asked 
Uscommandert 
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" Probably a thousand men, but ac- 
counts differ widely.*' ' ' 

«* Then," said Ctaverhouse, " it is time 
^ for us to be up and be doing als6-—BoUi« 
well, bid them sound to horse.'' 

Bothwell, who, like the war-horse of 
scripture, snuffed the battle afkr off, hasr 
tened to give orders to six negroes, in* 
white dresses richly laced, and having mas- 
sive silver collars and armlets. These sa- 
ble functionaries acted as trumpeters, atfd 
speedily made the castle and the wood^ 
around it ring with their summons. 

'' Must you then leave us F said Lady 
Margaret, her heart sinking under recol- 
lection of former unhappy times; '^had 
ye no better send to learn the force of the 
rebels? — O, how many a fair face hae t 
beard these fearfu'«sounds call away frae 
the Tower of Tillietudtem that myr arald 
e'en were ne'er to see return to it f" 

*^ It is impossible for me to stop," said 
Claverhouse ; *^ there are roguesefroughin 
this country tp make the rebels^five times 
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their strength, if they are not checked at 



once." 



"Many,*' said Evandale, " are flockihg 
to them already, and they give out that 
they expect a strong body of the indulged 
presbyterians^ headed by young Milnwood, 
as they calLhinl^ the son of tlie faiiious old 
Ldutid-head, Colonel Silas Morton." , 

This speech produced a very different 
effect upon the hearers. Edith almost 
sunk from h^r seat with terror, while Cla- 
yerhouse darted a glance of sarcastic tri- 
umph at M^jor Bellenden, which seemed, 
to imply, — *^ You see what are the princi- 
ples of the youtg man you. are pleading, 
for." - 

" It's a lie— -it's a d— -d lie of these ras* 
eally fanatics,*^ said the Major, hastily. ** I 
will answer, for Henry Morton as I would 
for my owti son« He is a lad of as good 
church-principles as any gentleman in the 
life-guards. I mean no offence to any one* 
Hehas g6ne to church service with me fifty 
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times, and I never heard him miss one of 
the responses in my life. Edith Bellenden 
can bear witness to it as well as L He al- 
ways read on the same Prayer book with 
her. and could look out the lessons .as well 
as the curate himself. Call him up; let 
him be heard for himself.*' 

" There can be no harm in that/' said 
Claverhouse, " whether he be innocent or 
guilty*— -Major Allan/' he said, turning to 
the officer next in command, " take a 
guide, and lead the regiment forward to 
Loudon-hill by the best and shortest road. 
Move steadily, and do not blow the horses ; 
Lord Evandale and I will overtake you in 
a quarter of an hour. Leave Bothwell with 
a party to bring up the prisoners." 

Allan bowed, and left the apartment^ 
with all the officers, excepting Claverhouse 
and the young nobleman. In a few mi- 
nutes the sound of the military music and 
the clashing of hoofs announced that the 
horsemen were leaving the Castle. The 
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sounds were presently heard only at inter- 
vals, and soon died away entirely* 

While Claverbouse endeavoured to sooth 
the terrors of Lady Margaret, and to recon- 
cile the veteran Major to his opinion of 
Morton, £vandale> getting the better of 
that conscious shyness which renders an 
ingenuous youth diffident in approaching 
the object of his affections, drew near to 
Miss Bellenden, and accosted her in a tone 
of mingled respect and interest 

<< We are to leave you," he said, taking 
her hand, which he pressed with much 
emotion — " to leave you for a scene which 
is not without its dangers* Farewell, dear 
Miss Bellenden ;— let me say for the first, 
and perhaps the last time, dear Edith. We 
part in circumstances so singular as may 
excuse some solemnity in bidding farewell 
to one, whom I have known so long and 
whom I — respect so highly." 

The manner differing from the words, 
seemed to express a feeling much deeper 
and more agitating than was conveyed in 
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the phrase he made use of. Ft was hot in 
woman to be utterly insensible to his mo* 
dest and deep^feftt expression of tender^ 
ness. Although borne down* by the mis* 
fortiines aiitt imihin^ilt danjjier of the man 
she loved, Bdi^K wis tbuthetf Hy the Hbp6- 
less and' reivei-ietitid pai^ibtt'df thfe^ gallaint 
youth, Who noW tddk leaVel df Kef to rtish* 
iiitb datigersi df rio ordinary destiriptibii.- 

" i h6iie--"I rixicerely trust, ** slie said*, 
" there is no datigeir. I hope there is no, 
occasion for thi^ solemn cerertionial-^that 
these hasty insurgents M/11t be dispersed ra« 
ther by fear than force, and' that Lord. 
Evandale will speedily return to be what 
he must always be^ the dear and valued 
friend of all in this^easftle." 

•^ Of all?'' he repeated; with a melan- 
choly emphasis upon the virord. " But be 
it so — whatever is' neaf you is dear and va- 
lued to me, and I value their approbation 
accordingly. Of our success I am not san- 
guine. Our numbers are so few, that I 
dare not hope for so speedy, so bloodless, 
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or SO safe ail end of thid unhappy disturb- 
ance. Tbw6 itoch are enthusiastic, resb- 
lilte, anddesperlEkte, aind have leaders riot 
aRbgether lihsktHed in military matters, 
I cannot help tftmHiig thitUWimp^t'ubfei^ 
ty of cfoft CoWhfel' is* htfrryin^ tis* against 
th^m^ rather pfr^a€tiri^iy. But iliere ar^ 
few diktl Hate less^ reason to sliihi* dalrigcfr 
ttori r have.'* 

EdHH haid noW the op'pdrt\ita1ty ilt\€ 
wished! to- bes^eali^ the y6ub^. nbbleman** 
intertiesisidrf ahd-profefetidfl foi* ffenry SSfor- 
ton, and it seemed the only rctitiahaing^ 
cKiitiiiel;bf interest by whith be could be 
rescued- froiii impendiiig d^strtictioii. Yet 
she felt a* thatt nibihent as if,: m doing sb, 
sbe was abusing' th^ partiality and confi- 
dence of the lover, whose h^art Wis as 
open before' her asi if his tonguig bad mader 
an exprei^ declaration. CbuU she with* 
hbtibur engage EordEvandald in the s^r- 
vice of a rival ? or could she with pru- 
dence make him ahy request, or lay her- 
self under any obligation to him, without 
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affording ground for hopes which she 
could never realize ? But the moment was 
too urgent for hesitatioui or even for those 
explanations with which her request might 
otherwise have been qualified. 

** I will but dispose of this young fel- 
low/' said Claverhous^ from the other 
side of the hall, '^ and then, Lord £yan* 
dale — I am sorry to interrupt agreeable 
conversation — but then we must mount.—- 
Both well, why do you not bring up the 
prisoner ? and, hark ye, let two files loiad 
their carabines." ^.^ 

In these words, Edith conceived she 
heard the death-warrant of her lover. She 
instantly broke through the restraint which 
had hitherto kept her silent. 

" My Lord Evandale," she said, ** this 
young gentleman is a particular friend of 
my uncle's — your interest must be gre^t 
with your colonel — let me request your 
intercession in his favour — it will confer 
on my uncle a lasting obligation.'' 

y You over-rate my interest, Miss Bel- 
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lenden,** siaid Lord Evandale, ^^ I have 
been often unsuccessful in such applica- 
tions when I have made them on the mere 
score of humanity/' 

" Yet try once again for my uncle's 
sake." 

*' And why not for your own ?* said 
Lord Evandale. ^' Will you not allow nie 
to think I am obliging you personally in 
this matter ?— -Are you so diffident of an 
old friend that you will not allow him 
even the satisfaction of thinking that he it 
gratifying your wishes ?" 

** Surely — surely," replied Edith ; " you 
will oblige me infinitely— ^I am interested 
in the young gentleman on my uncle's 
account — Lose no time, for God's sake T 

She became bolder and more urgent in 
her entreaties^ for she heard the steps of 
the soldiers who were entering with their 
prisoner* - 

"By Heaven I then," said Evandale, 
'* he shall not die, if I should die in hia 
place!— But will you not^** he said, re- 
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sumiDg the band, v^hicb, in the huri^ of 
her spirits, she had not courage to with'* 
draw, '^ will you qpt grant me one ^uit/in 
xeturn for my 2eal in yoiir service?" 

*' Any thing you can ask, my Lord 
Evandale, that sisterly affection can give." 

'^ And is this all,'' he continued, ^^alt 
you can g^nt Xq my ^affeptiQn liring, or 
my memory when deadf" 

** Do ^t speak thus^ my Iord,«' said 
Edith, ^^you distress me,;and do injustice 
to\ypurself. There is no friend I esteem 
more highly, or to whpm I would more 
readily. grant every mark jof j'egard— ^pro- 
viding— 'But"-r-T- 

A deep si^b made ber turn her, head sud- 
deiily, ere she bad. w^U uttered the last 
yvqvd ; an^,ras she hesjtajted how to frame 
the excf:j)tipa with which she me^nt to 
close the sentence, she became instant* 
ly aware she had been overheard by Mor- 
. ton, who, heavily irpned and guarded by 
soldiers,, wa^ now passing bebmd her in 
ord er U) ^e pr^^^^u te4 ! to , Q^a veihouQe. As 
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their eyes met each other, the sad and 

rjeproachful expression of Morton's glance 

seemed to Jniply that he had partially 

heard^ and altogether misinterpreted, the 

-conversation which had just passed. There 

wanted bi^t this to complete Edith's dis- 

4;ress and confusion* Her blood, which 

,fush9d to her brow, made a sudden reviil- 

H^iQii to her heart, aad left her as pale as 

f^eath. This change did not escape the at- 

:tention of Evandale, whose quick glance 

easily discovered that there was between 

the prisoner and the object of his own at- 

tachment^ some singular and uncommon^ 

connection. He resigned the hand of Miss 

fiellenden, again surveyed the prisoner with , 

more attention, again looked at Edith, and 

plainly observed the confusion which she 

could no longer conceaU 

" This/' he said, after a moment's gloomy 
silence, "is, I believe, the young gentle* 
man who gained the pri^e at the shooting- 
match." 

" I am not ture,** hesitated Edith — *' yet 
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—I rather think not^** scarce knowing 
what she replied. 

'^ It 1^ he,** said Evandale, decidedly ; 
" I know him well. A victor,** he continu- 
ed, somewhat haughtily, '^ ought to have 
interested a fair spectator more deeply/' 

He then turned from Edith, and advan- 
cing towards the table at which Claver- 
house now placed himself, stood at a little 
distancci resting on his sheathed broad- 
sword, a silent, but not an unconcerned 
spectator of that which passed. 
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CHAPTER Xm» 



O, my Lord, beware of jealousy. 



To explain tli« deep effect which the 
few broken passages of the conversation 
we have tletailed, made upon the unfor- 
tunate prisoner by whom they were over- 
heard, it is necessary to Bay something of 
his previous state of mind, and of the ori- 
gin of his Connection with Ediths 

Henry Morton was one of thbse gifted 
characters which possess' a force of talent 
unsuspected by the owner himself He 
had inherited from his father an undaunt^ 
ed courage, and a firm and uncompromi- 
sing detestation of oppression, whether in 

VOL, II. o ' 
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politics or religion. But bis enthusiasm 
was unsullied by fonatioal zeal, and unlea- 
vened by the sourness of the puritanical 
spirit From these his mind had been 
freed, partly by thie active exertions of his 
own excellent imdefstandkag, partly by 
frequent and long visits at Major Bellen- 
den's, where he had an opf ortunity of 
meeting ^ilh many guests whose conver- 
sationtaught him, that goodness and worth 
w^re MA JiBUt»d ta those* of ai^y. single 
for>oi of FeUgious tobservance. 

. T^k^ ba^e p^raimony of his uncle had 
thfewa m^ny obM^acles iq %hewa^y of ^la^ 
4Miu€atioii ; hut/he h^4 so fai! improved the 
QppontttnitiQs which oi^eftKl thems^lve^, 
that his iMBttructor^^asr vi^eU a^ his friondis 
W^ie sucpriisied at his . pf ogreiAs m^r suich 
dfsad'Viav^agOfa^ Stijl, bow^l^cff, ^e d^r^ent 
6f his sDul -was : f K>9^ t)y a '«4P^ of 'd€-' 
pencjenofli ^f P§v*ity, 4l?pyf^ art^ of an im- 
perfeottimd^ liin)t#d ^difc^ttDBit Th^ae foe)- 
ings idDp««^se4 him with a ^iilMetnoe aod 
reserve which effectually concealed ffom 
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dlbuiwrytnthttatB ftirads, the extent of 

talent^ttrtfthte^rmness of character, idridt 
we have stated him to be possessed of. 
The eircam'stiatices of the thnes had added* 
to this reserve ati air of indecisricrn and xnt 
indifference ; foir, bemg attached, to iici* 
ther of the fketionsi^idi divided the king* 
dom, he passed^for durll, insensible^ and mr* 
influenced by the ffeeling of teitgton or of 
patriotism. No conclusion, bovever, conld 
be more unjust 5 and the reasons of the 
neutrality lehieh he had hitherto profess- 
ed had root in very different and mast 
praise-worthy motives. He had formed 
few cmigemal tics \vftb those who were 
the ([Objects of persecution^ and was dis«- 
gusted alike by their narrow-^miiided and 
selfish party-spirit; their gloomy fanefti^ 
cism, their abhorrent condenrnatfon of aH 
elegant studies or innocent etscereises, and 
the envenomed rancour of their p0titicat 
hatred, 'feat his mind was ^tJlf more res 
volted ,by the tyrannical and oppressive^ 
conduct of die government, ih^ nsisf ule. 
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license, and brutality of the soldiery, the 
exeoitions on the scaffold, the slaughters 
in the open field, the free quarters and 
exactions imposed by military Islw, which 
placed the lives and fortunes of a free peo- 
ple on a level with Asiatic slaves. Con- 
demning, therefore, each party as its ex- 
cesses fell under his eyes, disgusted with 
the sight of evils which he had no means 
of alleviatingi and hearing alternate com* 
plaints:and exultations with which he could 
not sympathise, he would long ere this 
have left Scotland bad it, not been for his 
attachment to Edith Bellenden. 

The earlier meeting of these young peo- 
ple had been at Cham wood, when Major 
Bellenden, who was as free from suspicion 
on such occasions as Uncle Toby himself, 
had encouraged their keeping each other 
constant company without entertaining 
any apprehension of the natural conse- 
quences. Love> as usual jn such cases, 
borrowed the name of friendshij^ used 
b^r language, and claimed her privileges. 
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Wtien Edith Bcllenden was recalled to her 
mother's castle, it was astonishing by what 
singular and recurring accidents she often 
met young Morton m her sequestered 
walks, especially considering the distance 
of their places of abode. Yet it some* 
how happened that she never expressed 
the surprise which the frequency of these 
rencontres ought naturally to have excited* 
and that their intercourse assumed gradu- 
ally* a more deRcate character, and their 
meetings began to wear the air of appoint- 
ments» Books, drawings* letters, were ex- 
changed between them, and every trifling 
commission, given or executed, gave rise 
to a new correspondence* Love indeed was 
not yet mentioned between them byname, 
but each kne>y the sf tuation of their own 
bosom, and could not but guess at that of 
the other. Unable to desist from an inter- 
course which possessed such charms for 
them both, yet trembling for ity too pro- 
bable consequences, it had been continued 
without specific explanation imtil now. 
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when &tcraf{ueated to have Hialn^a the ceor 
clusioa into iU own bands* 

H followed^ M a coQseqnem:e. of this 
ftate rf things us well as. of 'thjg diflWence 
of M<tfton'&cUspasiti/)n at thispeciod^ thai 
his confidence in £4Jith'8 jeburii oi hj^ ^i^ 
lection had its pccasionail oold fit3« Hei 
situatira ww ip ererj fisaf:^ect $d wfeucn 
to his aw% h«ir wo?tb so eminent, her ac« 
<:ci]S)|xli3hmenls so maujv ^ ^^^ ^^ beau- 
tiful, anul her manmsra so bewatcbingr that 
he cauld not but entoTtain f^acs tl^ataQine 
suitor oipre fnivi^ured tha^. himadf by £Qur* 
iun4^| wd snore accejpitaUe to £4ith'a i9m> 
ly than Jlie durst hope to be> might 4ep^ iu. 
between him and the object of her aflOec-^ 
tbna. Conunanruxnoiurhdd.j:aisedupauch 
a rival in Loord EvandiqJe^ whoni. bijrth» for« 
tune, eonnectionafK aind political principles^ 
* as well as hisi fre^^^KJient visits at TiiHetu<- 
dlefn^ andr his attendance upon JLady B^ 
lendeii and her niece at ail public placest, 
maturally pointed out: as> a candidate foir 
het £»vour« Jit £ce^eotfy and isevitafafy 
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hafipated thatengagomentfl txrwhieli Lord 
Evandale was a party^ iatetibiied: with the 
m^etiug of the lovets^ and Uatvpj ceuld 
Bot b^t mark idiot Edifchiidlher studiously 
avoided SL]leakmg.o£ tht ytnuig Bobieman^ 
or did so With obvtkus seseive: a3idr hwAa^ 

.These s^mflaxnSf whadV in&ct, arose 
from tiie delicacy of her own fiDeiiiig& tfo^ 
Wfflxls Morton hiitiwl^ WttcC; fliiscanstr^aed 
hy his diffident l^mpei;, and the jealousji 
which they: excited was femsented hj. ti\$ 
ecc^aioDal ohsecvatioas q£ Jenny Dennis 
9Qnw This truc-hrtd sttvief^damael waa^ 
in her owni pePMB^ ^ eewipilcte coAmtcy 
ceqitette^ smd w.hQ5 she had no c^ifiortnnl^ 
ty ef trazteg her own loivera^ used to take 
aone wfiesiQ&aL Qp(^rluiii;ty to torment 
her ]«eiie|( ledy s. Xhisi arese from no ill 
vriU ta ISenty Merton^ who^ both en heir 
miatreai^ii aecount and» his owu bandeome 
fedPm atui.conetcnaitce^ stood high in hM 
esteenL But then Lord Kvandale was 
also handsome ; he was Uberal far beyond 
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what Morton's means could afford^ and 
be was a lord, moreover ; and, if Miss 
Edith Bellenden should accept his hand, 
she would become a baron^s lady, and 
what was more, little .^enny Dennison, 
whom the awful . housekeeper at Tiliietu* 
diem huffed about at her pleasure, would 
be then Mrs Dennison, Lady £vandale's 
own woman, or perhaps her ladyship's lady- 
in waiting* Theimpartiality of Jenny Den- 
nison, therefore, did not^ like that of Mrs 
Quickly, extend to a wish that both the 
handsome suitors could wed her young la- 
dy ; for it must be owned that the scale 
of her regard was depressed in favour of 
Lord Evandale, and her wishes ia his fa- 
vour took many shapesextremely tonnent* 
ing to Morton ; being now expressed aa a 
friendly caution, now as an article of in- 
telligence, and anon as a merry jest^ but 
always tending to confirm the idea, that, 
sooner or later, his romantic intercourse 
with her young mistress must have a close, 
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and that Edith Bellenden wouldi in spite 
of summer walks beneath the greenwood- 
trees exchange of verses, of drawings, and 
of books, end in becoming Lady £vandale. 
These hints coincided so exactly with 
the very point of his own suspicions and 
fears, that Morton was not long of feeling 
that jealousy which every one has felt 
who has truly loved, but to which those 
are most liable whose love i» crossed by 
the want of friends* consent, of some other 
envious impediment of fortune. '£dith 
herself, unwittingly, and in the generosity 
of hefown frank nature, contributed to the 
error into which her lover was in danger 
of falling. Their conversation once chan- 
ced to turn upon some late excesses com* 
mitted by the soldiery on aa occasion when 
it was said (inaccufatdiy howeven) that the 
party was commanded by Lord Evandale. 
Edith, as true in friendship as in love, was 
somewhat hurt at the severe strictures 
whi6h escaped from Morton upon this oc- 
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cwionj, and wlucbi perhaps^ wf le «oi (h* 

suppoMd Hvalry. She eBtered into Lei»i^, 
EvMtftoJ^I de£eftee with saiqb >pUit w kur^ 
Mortoft to the veoy 8k^» and a0br4Mk no 
smidl delight; to Jeony Qei^i^at^i thci wtml 
oompanioB of tbetr walks» £dith p^fi^tiv^* 
her erior, ao&d enckavoufed: to^ cei^isdy 14^; 
but thie iropr«69ioii was not $o ^a^ilgr c^a^d^ 
and it had no snmU effect in induQiog' her 
lover to forngk that refloltttion of goiof n* 
broads which wa$ diaappomted intj thsinaiif 
nf r we have ahready m^timjed*. 

The rbit whiekhe neeeivied fromvEditb: 
diiriog ht$ QanfinetDent* th6 deep aend de*^ 
voted interest wfakh Abe had <3>cpfe9Md:itt 
hi9.late^ ought of themsial Wiii tiOi hAve$difi» 

peUedr hit sitapifaons ; yet, iogeoiou^ in 
tosmentiifig hiniAelfi. evea thkhe; thought 
might beimptttad to anisaf^tasfittesdah^Pv orw 
at mosA^ to a tempoisary pafitiAltt9% M^hiek 
urould probably/ soon give way to cireum* 
atancc^ the entmatdea o£ bei? in^wi§y the 



autbority of Laudgr Mar^Mtt^ Mid tbe: aMi-> 
duities of Lord £vandale» 

'' And to wbat da I owe it/' he said^ 
^' that I cannot stand up like a ina% and 
ficad mjr ntemst in her eie I an thus 
cheated out fit it? — ta whal^ but to'tbe-ae*- 
oaised tyraniv^ which- affiicts art. once.enti 
bodi^os, sottla^ estates, and. affections! AmL 
ia it to one of. the pesiHoned cutrfehroat^iof! 
this, oppressive .gO¥€inineal that I ttiust 
yield my pTeten8io&S5 to EcKthi BeUenden P 
-^I will not^ by Heaisren !-*-It is a just 
punishmieDt on. me foe being dead to pub^: 
Isc wrongs^, that they haKe: vieited) me with' 
their inj,uricfi in. a poiai; where, they can ber. 
least brooked or borne**' 

As these stormy resolutions h6tled in his 
boAom,. and vrhile h& ran overtbe varioua^ 
kinds of insnlt and injury which, he I%ad( 
sustained in his own eauae and. in tiiat of 
hia oouutry» fiothweli entered tbt^ toweri 
followed by two dragoons^, one of whoan 
carvied bandci^s. 

^ ¥ou must fioliow m^ J^oiMig man/' . 
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said he^ ^* but first we must put yao m 
trim-'^ 

" In^ trim r said Morton, •* What do 
you luean ?" 

^^ Why/ we must put on . these i rcNigk 
bracelets. I durst not-^nay, d^^n it I 
durst do any thing<«-»but I weuid not for 
three hours^ plunder of a stormed town 
bring a whig before lay colonel without 
his being ironed. Come^ come^ youngs 
maUi never look sulky about it/^ . 

He advanced to put onr the irons.;' bu^ 
seizing tlie oaken-^seat upon which he had; 
rested^ Morton threatened to dash out the 
brains of the first who. should a|^roaeh> 
him. 

^' I should manage you in- a moment^ 
my youngster," said BothweH, ^^butIhad! 
ratheryou wonld strike sail quietly/' 

Here indeed he spoke the . truth, not 
from either fear or reluctance to adopt, 
force; but because he dreaded the eontfe-* 
quences of a noisy scuffle, through wUch 
it might probably. be discoyered that he 
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had, contfary to express ojndera» suffered 
bis prisotier to pass the night without b($« 
ing properly secured, 
- " You had better be prudent,*^ be coti- 
tinuedy in & tone which' he meant to be 
coEciliatorj^ ^* and don't spoil your own 
sports They say here in the oastle that 
Lady Margaret's niece is. immediately to 
marry our young Captain, Lord £vandale« 
Isaw them close together in the hall yon- 
der, and I heard her ask him to . intercede^ 
£br your pardon* She looked sa devilish 
bandsofiie and kind upon hiin that on my^ 
sonlr— but what the deviFs thei matter with< 
you ?— ^Yott. are as pale as a sheet-^WiUt 
you. have some brandy?^ 

^^ Mtss^ Bellenden ask my life of Lord 
£vandale ?'' said the pnsoner, faintly. 

^* Ay, ay ;: theie's. no friend like the wo* 
men-Hbeir interest carries all in court 
and .camp.- — Come, you are reasonable 
noYf^^Ay^ I thpught you would come 
rwmd/' . 

Hece iM^.employed himself in f)uttmg on 
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tiic fetisrji^ againM/ wbi^K Moetoo^ thimh 
dentruclc by this tnteUigeiier^. iw foifgBr* 
offered the least resistteeei. 

>' My life beggvd of fahn^aftd bj^her !a— 
igir^^ay-**«put on the k(»iSr>Htty;. limbs sbalb 
nofe refiiae to bear what has enftewd iatav 
my very s6ub--M^ bfe bfggedr by £didit 
aosd begged of Evandalr!" 

'^ Ay, and he has {Aiw«t taigrantit too^" 
sfldd Bbtb\mU-^**'HiB C3^ dee miese with Ae^ 
Cdhmel thM any man int th^p feginMBt.'' 

And as^ he spoke fac' andi his partgr led 
tl>eir pritober towai* thahaUi; Jb pses. 
ing behiiid the seat, of £d&tb tbie. vdfentai^^ 
nate ^isoner heard! cueagh^ asi. Me- ee»» 
ceived, of the broken eHpreseiona whfoh^ 
passed between Ed&tih aadi Losdt fivMdkle 
to confinnn aH thaiti the soldier bad tekfi 
him* That moinedt aoade-a sprpilap and 
instantaneous rsiiohitieipinj bis *cbaracte«» 
The depth of despair t0-whfch(:his lovie 
and fortunes were redeoed^ the^ perfl in 
which his life appeared to stand, the tmiM^> 
ferenoe:o£ Bc^tii's affisoticsisr: kier inMpees- 



Siirm io^ fai» fB^onihi y^hlch reodoiecL hfji? 
fickkftf s» y«t more g^Eilti^ig, seemed to d^^vv 
stxoy ^v€xy fe^li^ig for which hp ha4 bir 
therto lived, but, at the same timey awftr 
kfined thM6 whklii had bitJb^ctQ ^(Of a $1110- 
thercd by pft6ft>«^s mQi^^. ge|ltkt^l|^ 
mote &ei6sh. .Pe^p^nate hiniseiif) fa^ 49r^ 
terpiimed to w^povt t)ii« nighty iitf bjis/CpHfi- 
tr^^ iuj&uUed m his p^rsoow Hi»< gh^m«b9rr 
w»» for Hbf^ ifomeDit A$ 4S^w%. cbaAg^t' 
as lii^ app^i^fmq§ 4rf a^vill^ whiich> fr^mr. 
bf ipg the ajbodf n^ dQ«iwti<^ quii&t ^ad )i»ppi 

pui€As», If, by tbt wdckn J0i«u%k» of ^Acr 

armed force,, converted into a formidsbte;: 

pcwt of d^fi^AOe^ : . 

We have already ^ftid ihit^C) .€fist: ^i^pr 

09, JBdith o»^; glantM^ in- vMobi . Fe^ft^ch 

was, wftg}(9d> witb sorrciw^. m i€ t»f bid her - 
fajrewcU for qv^r ;, hi* ns»t m^j^a W99' to • 

Gj^s^«^ was. ^«t«^ 

" By what right ki^vi^f S4tiiihe*fiiialj)r^ < 
aixfl wi^ovft w.Mtingi tiiil hfr. lHa«. qufislion- 
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ed, — " By what right is it that these soP* 
diers have dragged me from my family, 
and put fetters on the limbs of a free- 
man ?** 

*' By my commands,** answered Claver- 
house ; '^ and' I now hy my commands on 
you to be silent and hear my questions.** 

*^ I^rill not,** replied Morton, in a deter- 
mined tone, while his boldness seemed to 
electrify aU around him, " I wiU Icnow 
whether I am in lawful custody, and be^ 
fore a civil magistrate, ere the charter of 
my country shril be forfeited in my per* 
son.*' 

^[ A pretty springald thisy upon my ho* 
nour r said tDlaverhouse; 

** Are you mad ?** said Major Bellendenr 
to his young friend. *' For 6od*s sake^ 
Henry Morton,** he continued^ in a tone 
between rebuke and entreaty, ^' remember 
you are speaking to one of his majesty^s 
officers high in the service.'* 

*' It is for that very reason, sir/* rettim* 
ed Henry, firmly^ ^' that I desire to know 
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what right he. has to detain me without a 
legal warrant Were he a dvil officer of 
the law, I should know my duty was sub^ i 
missiom" 

" Your friend, here," said Claverhouse 
to the veterauic. coolly, ^^ is one of thoise 
scrupulous ge^tiemcn^ .who> like the inad« 
man in the play, will not tie his cravat 
without the warrant of Mr Jujstice Over* 
do ; but I will let him see, before we part^ 
that my shoulder-knot is lis legal a badge 
of authority as the mace of the Justiciary. 
$o, waiving this discussion, you will be 
pleased, young man, to tell me directly 
when you saw Balfour of Burley." 

*^ As I know no right you have to ask 
such a c|uestion, t decline replying to it/' 

" You confessed to my serjeant,*'^ s»d 
Claverhbuse, ^Hhatyoasdw and entectain* 
ed him, knowing him to be an inter-com- 
muned traitor ; why are you not so frank 
withmer 

<^ Because," replied the prisoner, *' I 
'presume you are, f^om education, taught 
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to QDderitnMl die rigbtt^ upiM wbich y^vt 
seem disposed to tramplri and I am will- 
iiig you should be aware there are yet 
Scotsmen who can assert the liheities of 
Scotl^ml/' 

^ And dies& supposed riglitr yon woukA. 
viudicaAe wiih ywit mfOi4y t preMipeF^ 
s&id Gokniel Grabamie. 

** Wen I mtmkA a»)8ou;aw^ amd we irar« 
^ioae upon a hiUwmdei ycm »ho«ikl set ftsk 
an l^^uesitloa tifiee." 

*^ it is <|uite enouj^b^" anssxreredClMefw 
bouse> cabnty; ^^ ymur isfagoage oerre^ 
spoMb with all I hiave^ beard of you ^<»'*4Mil[ 
you are £he son of a soldier, tbougli a. ce* 
beUieda one, and you shati not die the 
death cif;a^deg;} £ will svw you tbaib indigo 

** JEHe ifa iribwl nunnptor I tQiji,'' rapfUtcl 
Morion^ '^i I wiUdiei^ like the MOiof ^ateaice 
man;^ rndl the-igiionitny you meiHioB^sfaaft 
remain with those who shed innocenft 
blood." 

^ Make jzwor ptace^. th/ouf wiih fieaarair' 
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ivt^v^ nMiiutMf$pac««r-«-Bot^ lead bim 
doiira to >he court-yard axixidiaw up yaw 

Ibe ^paUing satuce of ,tbis coaveraa^ 

q£ hoc£^r iii>l^ ^U b^t the epaabers^ But 
now those who stood Toimd brake iortj;^ 
inltx> cUiBQUje iMud- (expqftulatmm OM li^** 
(lyMai^r^t, Wr)H^; Writball tJbye pfrt^^udiQ^ar 
of rank iap4 iMii^ty;, hwl,.|ta|t^ ^ida^ide ther 
ffi^^g^ nd hfii 4wc^ M;a;i loud? ia.bqr inters 

- • ■ « « V 

^ i^pam bU jKHUQg blai)d f Le^va him tof the* 
lafw-->da iiotu£itp9|f ipy boipiUiiigt 1^ ahc^d-r 
ding: men^a }df«od <^ the thxe^old of myi 
dx)Qr&f' 

deiir '' yQH nuMt ^ii3*we( tUs viaWnc^cu 

Dw^litliiAki though i an^ old and focJ^lisiiU. 
thaA my ^ii^nd's >oa eball be mwd^ed 
b#f«re »j «yc^ with im|)u«ity. J; o^m fin^ll . 
fiH^ftds |tbaA4^aUfi6Kp^J^^^Wt^ef;it;'^ 
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^' Be satisfied, Major Bellenden, I wiir 
answer it/^ replied Clavdrhousc, totally un- 
moved ; ^^ and you, madam, might spare 
me the i^ain of resisting this passionate 
intercession for a traitor, when you €ons!<* 
der the noble blood your own house ha^ 
lost by such as he is.** 

< 

' ' ** Colonel Grahame,'' answered tlie lady, 
her aged frame trembling with anxiety, " I 
leave vengeanc* to God, who calls it his 
own. The shedding^ of this young man's 
blood will not call back the lives that were 
dear to me ; and how can it comfort me to 
think that there has maybe been another 
widowed mother made childless, like my 8e>, 
T>y a deed done at my very door-stane ?" 

*^ This is stark madness,*' said Ckver^ 
house; *I must do my duty to church 
and state. Here are a thousand villains 
hard by iu open rebellion^ and you ask me 
to pardon a youngs fanatic who is enough 
of himself to set a whole kingdoih in » 
blaze ! It cannot be — remove him^ Both^ 
well.'' 
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She who was mo^t interested ia thi» 
^veadful decision, had twice strove ta 
speak, but her voice had totally failed her ^ 
her mtfid reifiised to suggest words and her 
toogue Xo utter them. She now sprung 
up and attempted to rush forward, but her 
strength gave way, and she would have 
fallen flat upon the pavement had she not 
been caught by her'attendant. 

" Help,'^ cried Jenny, — " Help for God's 
sake ! my young lady is dying.** 

At this exclamation^ Evandale, who> dih 
ring the preceding part of the scene, had 
stood motionless, leaning upon his sword, 
now stepped forward, and said to hb 
conunanding-ofBcer, ^' Colonel Graham^ 
before proceeding in this matter, will you 
speak a word with me in private ?*' 

Claverhouse looked surprised, but in- 
stantly rose and withdrew with the young 
nobleman into a recess, where the follow* 
Ing brief dialogue paissed between them : 
/^ I think I need not remind you, colo* 
nel^ that when our family interest was of 
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Airvice to jb« fast yte<r in tbaK; zSBm m die 
]^vy 'Couiicily you^oonsidcved youuelf ^is* 
Ifaid under some obligation 4;<i u»?'^ 

€d GlftTefbdus^i ^' I a«i not a^ man wbo 
forgets saOh -debts ; ymi witt «k%ht nm 
by shewing bow I can evince my gvartri-'' 
tude." 

'' I will hold the debt catic^He^i^ yMi 
If ill ^a^re th» yotrogLfMaAv's ttli^/ 

'' £vandat6»^ Fepfied CkidMinc, in gi^Mt 
swprise,^' jT^'tt Are fnad^^sibsetMely mad^^-- 
what inlseresfef^ean yon Iliiiive4n this' yeimg 
spawn <X an oltf aK^Wd}ieitd^^^*4lfa falser 
wa9 po^it^Tcfly (^ most dbngercWs man^jn 
all Scotland, eool, iiesolute^ ^soldiei^ly/ and 
inflexible in his eorse^d ^prin€^ptos« Hia 
son seems ^\» vti^' ffiod^l ; yon^ caafsoc 
cottcet^re tIrcnnscMef heway do^— itoow 
numitf ad, KtefndaTe-^were he ^n jttftrgnifi- 
cant, fanatical, eoutetrf ^bb^y^ ^do you 
think I wotifM* ba«t^' f e^e^ sn^d^ i^ trifls aa 
fai^ Itfii to^^dy Mkrgatiei and lliis family ? 
Bttt f'^h IS ^ 'l^d af 'fire, zeal^ and^ educa- 



liim'^Mil' ihese knvMs winfc but sueb 4 

dhiesf* I nifiiition this ntM asirefiising youf 
request, but to make you fully a^wotre of the 
postiJ^lirtoMeqidreiicee^^I will never evade 
a piiomitt^ ot ^refose to tetarn slu obliga*^ 
t&^tir— rf^y«ou;Mk hts'Ufe, he sfaali have it.'^ 
^^ Ke^p him clofiB priaonar/' answered' 
Efrafidale^ ^MMttti^ not be surpriBeid if I 
pofiibt) in Fe^ostiiig^ yon will not put lum 
tQ dtalb. I faawte most oi^ei^t vmsons for 

• 9 

^' fie it.ao thuDv^ (ftpdied Oiah^ne;-^ 
^* but,.yebQg;inao^s&Quld you wiah m your 
future it£e i'(i)i?i8e4;O"ei»iB0Doe in the ser- 
vice: iDf y 9ilr kifig amxl ^cbuntry, let it be 
ybttc fimtrtaak to auti^ect to the public in- 
temst, aftdiio 1^ dsschargedf y^ur duty, 
your prwratte jpaasioaa, affections, and fiselr 
ii^sw Tiiese ars not times to ^acri^i^e to 
theidotage of gn^beasds, oir the tears^of 
silly .'WonDBn^ the rmentorea of sah(ta#y w^ 
veeity^ whsdh tise^aiij^s JUEoand'^CMapiii: 
usl0aii4^t« AfisdieineiirbBr idiatifXn^ifr 
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yield this point, in compliance with your 
urgency, my preaeht concession must ex- 
empt me from future solicitations of the 
same nature/* 

He then stepped forwards to the tables 
and bent his eyes keenly on Morton, as if 
to observe what effect the pause of awful 
suspense between death and life, which 
seemed to freeze the by^standers with hor^ 
rof , should produce upon the prisoner him* 
self. Morton maintained a degree of firm** 
ness, which nothifig but a mind which had 
nothing left on earth to love, or to hope, 
oould have supported at such a crisis. 

** You see him,'* said Claverhouse, in a 
h^lf whisper to Lord Evandalcy '^ he is 
tottering on the verge between time and 
eternity, a situation more appalling than 
the most hideous cert^unty; yet his is the 
only cheek unblenched, .the only eye that 
is caJm, the only heart that keeps its usual 
time, the only nerves that iare not quiver- 
ing. Look at him well Evandale — If that 
man heads an army of rebels^ you will 

10 
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bav« riiuch to answer for on account of 
this morning's work." He then said aloud^ 
" Young roan, your life is for the present 
safe, through the intercession of your 
friends. — Remove him, Both well, and let 
him be properly guarded and brought 
along \yith the other prisoners.'- 

*' If my life," said Morton, stung with 
•the idea that he owed his respite to the 
intercessions of a favourite rival, " if my 
life be granted at Lord Evandale's re- 
quest"-— •—^ 

*' Take the prisoner away, Bothwell," 
said Colonel Grahamc, interrupting him ; 
'^ I have neither time to make nor to hear 
sentimental speeches/* 

Bothwell forced off Morton^ saying, as 
he conducted him into the court-yard, 
/* Have you three liycs in your pockct> be- 
sides the. one in your body, my lad, that 
you can aiford to let your tongue run away 
with them at this rate ? Come, come, Til 
taike care to keep you out of the Coloners 
way, for egad yoia will nat be five minutes 

VOL, ii. p 
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with him before the. next tree or the next 
ditch will be the word. So, come along to 
your companions in bondage.'' 

So saying, the serjeant, who, in his rude 
manner, did not altogether want sympathy 
for a gallant young man, hurried Morton 
down to the court-yard, where three other 
prisoners (two men and a woman) who 
had been taken by Lord Evandale, remain- 
ed under an escort of dragoons. 

Mean time, Claverhouse took his leave 
of Lady Margaret. But it was difficult for 
the good lady to forgive his neglect of her 
intercession. 

" I have thought till now/* she -said, 
<* that the Tower of Tillietudlem might 
have been a place of succour to those that 
are ready to perish, even if they were na 
sae deserving as they should have been— - 
but I see auld fruit has little savour — our 
suffering and our services have been of an 
ancient date." 

*' They are never to be forgotten by me, 
let me assure your ladyship,'* said Clavcr- 
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bouse. *' Nothing but what seemed my 
sacred duty could make me hesitate to 
grant a favour requested by you and the 
major. Come, my good Jady, let me hear 
you say you have forgiven me, and, as I 
return to-night, I will bring a drove of 
two hundred whigs with me, and pardon 
fifty head of them for your sake.** 

'^ I shall be happy to hear of your suc- 
cess, colonel," said Major Bellenden 5 
^' but take an old soldier's advice, and 
spare blood when battle's over — and once 
more let me request to enter bail for 
young Morton." 

" We will settle that when I return,*' 
said Claverhouse. ^^ Meanwhile, be as- 
sured his life shall be safe/* 

During this conversation, Evandale look- 
ed anxiously around for Edith ; but the 
precaution of Jenny Dennison had occa- 
sioned her mistress being transported to 
her own apartment. 

Slowly and heavily he obeyed the impa- 
tient summons of Claverhousei who, after 
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taking a courteous leave of Lady Marga- 
ret and the Major, had hastened to the 
court-yard. The prisoners with their 
guard were already on their march, and 
the officers with their escort mounted and 
followed. All pressed forward to over- 
fake the main body, as it was supposed 
they would come in sight of the enemy in 
riot more than two hours. 
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